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But Striphon wegleRs me; and roves. FS - 
He roves and will never return. 3 2 1 *_— 


As gay as the Spring is my Dear, © 
And ſweet wall Flowers combin'd : 
His ſmiles, like the Summer can cheer, 
| ek conn, then like ER unkind, . 7 
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Unkind he is not, I can prove. 


Bat tender, to others; can be: 
To Celia and Chloe makes Love, D 
And only is Cruel to me, 


SONG 12. 


And welcome up the jocund Day. 


Wak'd by the gentle Voice of Lore, 
Ariſe my Fair, ariſe and prove, 


The happy: 


HEN Morn her Sweets. mall firft oafold, 
And paint the'fleecy Clouds wich Gold, 
On tufted Green O! let me play, 


”» 


LY 
* I 
—— ES 4 © 
- 


Grape: 


The dear Delig bis fond Lovers x 4; 


* p 
way, 7 3 
* * 


The belt of 


To ſome clear River $ verdant 
| thou my happy POD 
In Concert with the purling Stream 

We'll flag, and Love ſhaſl be the Theme, 


Eer Night àſſumes het gloomy Reign, 


The laughing God 


And little Loves iteeſſunti ſport, 


Around the winning Graces wait, 


There loſt in Extacies of Joy, 


While tendereſt Scenes our Th 
We'll bleſs the Hour. out Loves begü 
The happy Moment made us One.” —_— 


SONG-13.-The. Meads, 4 * 


4 


— 


us 


* 21 "TS 2 
Side, er 1 
eps güde, 


When Shadows, lengthen cer the Rain. | 2 
WAN Sa My ite Grove repair, „ 
For Feace ang Fleaſure Wait us chere. 


God there keeps bis e 


5 IS 85 1 


And calm Contentment guards we seat. 
e ee, 


HE Meads and the Groves in ben Vase. 
ſhone gay. 
And Philomel chanted ber love labour d N 
When the Nymphs and nies in their 1 


Array, 


To chuſe a May Lady. mov 4 ſpartive along, | 


«05 - 


3 8 ot 
* 
* =_- 
- 


= 


3 0 f 7 7 
Exch Youth burnt with, Ardour his Ny mg aq 


create, 


Each Nymph | with ſoft Glanges faſt caught. ber 


fond Mate. 3 
And each one impatientiy waited her Fate. 2 


How vain were their Wiſhes, Matis appear ; - Wa * 
Like Beauty's fair Goddeſs-encircled with Love; 
With Gra ces attraQtive each Heart She endear «Io 
In Majeſty paſſing zhe Copſott of Jove... . 

The Swains round her moving glad Homage d d 

par, 
THY Ny mphs with wreath'd Garlands. bo, longer 
6 
To crown Beauty's: Paragon Queen een of the May 


SON 14. Roger: of the: Dake. aA 
Y E gentle Winds that fan the Sea, 


And waye the fragrant Bow'r: 1 5 926 * IJ 


Bear hence my Sighs and haſte to me. 
The Swain whom I adore, TEST i. 4; 
In vain ſair Flora ſpreads her Charms, 3% LDP 


O'er ev'ty Hil- and Fare 
While abſent from my longing dee oa ge 1 
Is Roger of the Dale! n wot 


Let wanton Nymphs and dad employ; 5 
In ſenſual Love their Days, 3 
While I my darling Vouth Men 
In Virtue's ſmiling Rays. 

Take all the falſe Delights of . | 
Exch.glit'ring Beau, and Belle: 
Gir e N 10 zurn Sports, — WIGS - 

My Roger of the. Dale. 


SONG r5.. Tom loves: Mary, Xo; 


. 

To OM Loves Ma zy paſſing well, 4 
* But Mary ſne Loves Hairy, © 175 
bill Harry fighs for bonny * . A1 = 
Aud fiads his Love e o 


mY 


* 


% 


i. * 
e 


. 


emed 


ne {oo 
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- So ſtrangely freak iſn ate the Tun, A. 


| Confign'd to Bell, and in few Hours, | 


1 Thos all by turns are wog d and woo. 7 . 7 1 £ „ 


2 Rill thro' Life this Rule parſae, 
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0 14 yy Mo 
For bonny Bell for Thomas . ET 097 : 
Tho? Mary fligbts his Paſſion, TI 


Of human Iaclination. | 
Moll gave Hall a wreath of Flow'rs, 


** 


Which he in am'rous Folly, 0 0 18 5 


* 


1 


It came again to Molly. 


No Turtles can be truer. 2d 3 
Each Loves the Object hom. parſue, | oh 
But hates the kind pur ſuer. 


As much as Mary Thomas grie ves, 
Proud Hall deſpiſes Mary, - 
And all the flouts which Bell receives, » | 

From Tom, ſhe vents on Harry :- ., - + 
17 one of all the four has frowa'd, EY 
You ne'er ſaw people grummer, Cx tan 
If one has ſmil'd, it catches, round, "UP 
And all are in good Humour. 1 


Then 7 Lovers hence this Leſſon learn, 1 42 105 
Throughout the Britiſh Nation 

How much 'tis ev'ry one's Concern, ooo pt 
To ſmile a Reformation, . 


Los 
a> 75 a 


Whatever Objects ſtrike ye,  __ _ 
De, kind to them that fancy ou. 9 
That thoſe you love may like ye. 


_ SON G 16. Jockey and. Jen. | 
JENNY. ! = 
\TERN Winter has left vs, the Tess an in 


bloom, 
And Cow flips and Vi'lets the Meadows perſume, 
- While Kids are diſporting, and Birds fill the Sprays | 
I wait for my Jockey to hail the new May, 
_ Twait * my Fwy to „ „ 8d... 


* * 


55 0 5 15 ) „ 
Among the young Lillies, my Jenny. I've flray'd, 
Pinks, Daſies, and Woodhine I bring to my Maid; 
Here's Thyme ſweetly ſmelling, and Lavender gay, 
A Poly to form, for my Queen of the May, 
"EP 9 mm TT IRE 0 

Ah ! Jockey, I fear you intend to beguile, 
When ſeated with Molly. taſt-Night on a Stile, 
' You ſwore that you'd love her for ever and aye, ' 
Forgetting poor Jenny, Your Queen of the May. 
Forgetting poor Fenny, &C. hes 
%%% boi - 
Yourg Willy is handſome, in Shepherd's Green 
—— i op Breaſt, | 
He gave you thoſe Ribbands that hang at your 
| Beſides three ſweet Kiſſes upon the new Hay, 
Was that done like Jenny, my Queen of the May. 
Vas that done like Fenny, &. 
„ 
This Garland of Roſes no longer I prize, 
Since Jockey, falſe hearted, his Paſſioa denies, 
Ye Flower, ſo blooming, this Inftant decay, 
For Jenny's no longer the Queen of the May,- | + 


or Jenny's no longer, & c. 
. 

Believe me, dear Maiden, your Lover you wrong. 
Your Name is for ever the Theme of my Song. 


From the Dews of pale Eve to the Dawning of Day, 4 8 


1 ſing but of Jenny; my Queen of the May, 

"ON ER ergy STS 

Again balmy Comfort wirh Tranſport I view, 
My Fears are all vaviſh'd fince Jockey is true, 


- 


'SE ; 
#F 
, it 


. 16 . 
Then to our blyth Shepherds this News PH convey, 
n Jenny alone voa ve W * of the 


May | 
That Fen bre, Kc. ky 5 . 


en v. 


of ev ry . ye young Lovers draw . 
Avoid all Suſpicion whate er may appear, 
Believe not your Eyes, if your Peace they'd Een. 
I z)hen come my dear jenny and hail the new V. 
| 7, ven come my dear Jen. &. 


SONG 17. Say Myra, Ke, 


wal NAY, Myra, why. is gentle Love 
= A Stranger to that Mind, 
1 1 hat Pity and Eſteem can move, 
= Which can be juſt and kind. —- 
Is it becauſe you fear to know 
The IIls which Love moleſt, 
i The tender Care, the anxious Fear, 
8 Which racks the am'rous Breaſt, 
Alas! by ſome Degree of Woe, 
We ev'ry Bliſs — SP IT 
The Heart can ne'er a Trarſport 1 
Which never felt a Pain. 5 


SONG 18. The Laing. Lover, 


O feather'd Songſters of the Groves, 
Now ſeem to warble forth your Loves | 
And ſympathize with me; ; 
For ee Anna is vokind, 
And I have left a Heait kind. : 
Which until now was fre. 
Which until Nam Was 3. 


Aft me now, my Mouſe, in this 
And let my Fancy c 
: F rom her moſt — Hand; 
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For it's a Fault to go before 
Or to approach the very Door 
Where Anna does com mand. 
Where Anna does command. 


O that ſome Sage would propheſy, 
And let me know my Deſtiny, ). 
Or where a happy Fate | 
Does ſtill upon my Soul attend, 3 
That Anna now may be my Friend, FANCY » | 
Before it be too late. 
Before it be loo late.” 


SONG x9. Sick of the Toa, e. 1 
ICK ol the Town, at once I flew _ | 
To Contemplation's raral Seat, 

Ales! ſays I, vain World, adieu, 


Fools only ſtudy. to be great. 
Foals only ſtuay to be great. 


The Book, the Lamp, the Hermit's Cell, - 4 _— 
The Ruſlet Gown and moſſy Floor, | | 
All theſe I had, *twas mighty well, 
But yet I wanted ſomething more. 
But yet 1 wanted Jometbing or. * 124 


Back to the buſy World again, | | 
I hurry'd 4 in hopes to finds * A461. - 
Eaſe from imaginary Pain, hid ie qt 
Qaiet of Heart and peace of Mind.” WROTE 
Quiet of- Heart and Peace of Mi ind. * 374-4 


Gay Scenes and Grandeur ew ry Hour 
My Eyes with Admiration fill, . 
The World feem'd all within my Pow' 1, 75 
And yet I wanted n ſill. 85 
1 


And yet I wanted ſometving Hill. er ER” + 
Cities and Groves at once were try d. 
"T'was all, ye Fan an idle „„ 
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Fled Heav'n deſcended Conſtancy, 


Save Women, they we muſt confeſs, 


2 White, the yellow, blue and green, . 


11 8 8 


Celia at length became a Bride, 
A Bride to Damon of the Vale. 
-A Bride to Damon of the Vale. 


Earth ſmil'd, at once the Gloom was cl ar'd 
Damon was kind, 1 can't tell how, 
In every Place new. Joy appear'd, 
And Celia wanted nothing now. 
And Celia wanted nothing. now, 


SON G 20. Chaucer 8 Recantation. 


LD Chaucer once to this re. echoiog Grove, | 

Sung, Of the feveet bewitehing Tricks of Love, 
But ſoon ne found he'd ſullt'd his Renown, ith 
And arm'd each charming Hearer with a Frown: 
Then ſelf condemn'd, anew his Lyre he ſtrung. 
And in repentant Strains, this Recantation ſuog. 


Long ſince unto her native Sky, 


Nought now that's ſtable's.to be had, 
The World's grown mutable and Mad, : 


An Miracles of Stediaſtnelsz —— 5 
And every witty, pretty, witty pretty ame, 
Bears for her Motto, Rill the ſame, TY 


The Flow'rs that in the Vale are ſeen, 


In brief Complexion. idly gay, 1 
Sill ſet with err ſetting Day, „ 
_ Diſpers'd by Wind, or chill'd by Froſt, 1 
Their Odour's gone their Colours loſt, © 
Bat what's moſt true, tho' paſſing . 
The Women never fade or change. 


The wiſe Man ſaid that all was vaio, 
And Follies univerſal Reign,  -» 
Its Vor'ries Wiſdom, oft enthrals 
| Riches torment, and Pleaſure palls, 


2 
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72 a 110 ni dd 
And * tis alas ! | a genr 41 Role, iir 15 S563 2 L: 
That each Man ſoon or. lates a Fool: "FP A #7 £47 9115 
In Women cis th* Excepti an lie: n ; 259 
For they are wond'rons, wond Tous WS | ve 44 2 i 0 
This earthly Ball with Noiſe abounds, aint 
And from its Emptineſs, it ſounds, -* 5 2 * 
Fame's deaf'ning Din, the Hum ot Men, E Uu TESK. 
The Lawyer's Plea, and Poet's Pet: — AC 72 
But Women here nd ons ſuſpects, fs 
'Twere hard t'include that filene Sex: : '; G 
For poor Dumb Things ſo meek's od 5 * £4 
You ſcarce can hear them when. they ſcol | 
A hundred Mouths, a hundred SON. 
A hundred Pair of Iron Lung, 
Five Heralds and five; Thoaſand: Criers,, - LITE! 
With Voice whoſe. Accent never tires, 0 ad v3 
Ten ſpeaking Trumpets: of a Size nanu asd 22 
Wou'd Deafneſe with their Din nn abort a 8 
Your Praiſe dear Nymphs ſhall. log and . tag 
And thoſe that will believe it may. e wh 


SONG 21. Without Content, * 0 


'Tthout Content what's Ma, | 
Or Life by Man =: „ 
What Mult' of Ricbes a. 


* A { 
g ©» 


* 
_ 


Appeaſe the human Breaſt! 55 | 1 5 3 
Why then with that mean ain, . 
Should Man his Soul deſtroy © 1 0 N 


Rather than with Content. 9 
The Sweets of Health enjoy. K SE ALE 
Than Plenty with Content * 355 
What more would Man de fire: 
Why (be bis Hife well f bent) „ an 000 le. 


Still to more Wealth afpire'r A810 5 THO IH | 3 TRA 
How low avail's the Pomp 
Of Titles, Pow'r or Pacer, 
Where beam's the. laſting Stamp, 14h) E $1259 


of an unblemiſh'd Grace, EO. 


. 18 20 ** 


Tho poor in Purſe, yet 15 | 
The richeſt Gifts you'll find, 
Are in the Breaſts which glow, 
With a true Virtuous Mind 07 
Then bappy I, who dare, 
Tho' Poverty's my Fate, 
Content, expect to bare 
II Heav'n a happier State. 


SONG az. 7. he. e, Ai. 


WII. HAT afl 1 fay to make my Fair, 


ſieve my Love and, Oaths 21 © 
I've thy to Witneſs all above, | 


My Faith, my Truth, my conſtant Love. 

. Yet till ſhe ſays ſhe never can, 
Believe the Vows of faithleſs Man, 

Yet hill e ſays ſte newer can, &. 

She hears unmov'd my 3xdent Sigbs, 2 1 

And reads untouch'd my | 2 5 5 e 

Has ſeen bow ev'ry e 

To teſtiſy eternal Love: 

et Hill s Jays Ke. 


Ab! Celiatry how much I date,. 51073 
To prove my Paſſion is figcere: _ OR. 
And when I next before you lg, bi N 75 
Fit ſwear by Truth, by Love and . h be 
My conſtant Faith: they, if. you can, 3 
Kill with Diſdain afaithſgl Map. 

My Conſtant Faith, &c, 


| SONG 23. Advice to . 


O W can they taſte of Joys or Grief, 
Who Beauty's Pow ' did neyer . 
ove's all our Torments, our Relief, n 
Out Fate depends alone on Love, c. 


Were I in heavy Chains confin'd, 
Nezra's Smiles would caſe that gute 


W 


Nor Wealth, nor Pow'r could bleſs my Mind, 
 Curs'd by her Abſence, or her Haze. 


of all the Plants which ſhade the Field, 
The fragrant Myrtle does ſurpaſs: 

No Flow'r ſo gay that does not yield, 
To blooming Roſes gaudy Drets, 


No Star ſo bright that can be ſeen, 
When Phcebus Glories gild the Skies; 
No Nymph ſo proud adorns the Green, © 

But yields to fair Neæra's Eyes. 


The am'rous Swains no Of rings bring, 
To Cupid's Altar as before : 
| To her they play, to her they ling. 
And own in Love no other Pow'r. 
Cupid thine Empire to regain, © | 
Upon this Conqu'rer try thy Dart; 
Oh ! touch with Pity for my Pain, Feet 
Nezra's cold difdaunfall Heart. 


SONG 24. Tell ne Horiſt, Ne. 
Fs me F/orif, eta 8 8 


In what Bower, 
| Springs the Flower? 
In bright. N *y 81 
5 Sweet and Gay Ys 5 | 
JJ 5 
Sent Gay as Meg” A, B 
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Ache 


In Cafe RE = 


On the Cheeks, . 
Of the Lovely Mrs tap. | 


Tell me Poet, if voa can. 
In your Dreams, 


1 a. e, 
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Por your Wit e 9 74 e en 


Fit and fine as Mrs Ann Margen sc 8 


Tell me Conj'ter, ſure yop can, 
in , 


Is there Spell? Loads ag Miet 


T + of? : * ; 
Is 5 F * > w-+ * 71 1 3 bd F * . 
ave- you bie. # * "=> „ r 

9: ; : "5 ax Je 5 
: ” * * ＋ 2 rg A q # 4 : "oC «49 * 

Su bject fit, * 14 „ @® o "= 2 þ. N & * "a. 1 * + &, * * 8 * 
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Or can black Art, .. 1 sa and 7 
Charm impart. eb 535 nt 165 ai No 
T*enchant. the Heart 5 ii 02 be 319 


Like bewitching Mrs aun. 1 


Tell me tell me, He who BW, 45 
In all Nature. 
Where's the Creature? Fa 
Half ſo Neat, „ 


Ha io: Feat x 
* is » 2 * 
3.. * . . k "FTE. ; x . * FY . 5 
: 2 1 * 7 v 


4 22 1 
/ - & 2 c . . q „ 


5 _ Halt fo Sweet, LORE 
As is neat, feat, ſweet Mrs ** 


SONG. 2.5. The 8 s. 


'S Damon i in a Summers —_ — 13 
| Beneath a Shade began his. Lay, 2 
The Waters murm'ring paſs'd along, 
Well pleaſ'd to hear their. Damon: 5 Song. 5 
His Theme was Love, for Delia's Charms 


, 
TH £4 
* 


Had won the Shepherd to her n 9 ten, e. 


How. bleſt am I, who only. know, - Ct 
The Joys of Love that ever flow. = 5 1 
Dear Scenes of Pleaſure now appear, 5 
And Love alone is Damon's Care: 1 
Hear then ye warbling Birds and e 75 1 
That Delia's kind, and Daman Loves, = 


Delia“ as Morn, is true and Fair, 1 . 


».& 1392 


7 
: o 
4 #4 + * * 


Sweet as the Roſe and Violet med... +; 


Our Hearts, in mutual Bliſs, ſhall Lire. 82 
No more can bounteods Natate give : 9 
And every Tree our Paſſion tell, . 

That Shepherds liv'd , and loy'd ſo well. * 


ne, = 23 3 ; 
SONG 26. Sweet William. 


* a pratt liog Stream, on a Midſummet's Eve, 
_ Where Woodbines nd Jels' 1 their Baugh: | 
"interweave, 
Fair Flora I cry'd, to my Arbour repair, | 
For 1 1 5 have a Chaplet tor Greet William's 
air 
She brought me the Volet that grows on the Hill, 
The vale dwelling Lilly and gilded Jonquil,.. 

But, ſuch languid Odours, h ow could I approve 3 
jo warm from the Lips of the Lid ' tha; 1 love. 
She brought me, his Faith and his Truth to diſplay, 

The undying Myrtle, and ever-green Baß; 
But why theſe to me, who've his Conftancy known, 
And Billy has Lawrels enough of his own. 
The next Sana Gift that I could not contemin, 
For ſhe 3 me two Roſes that * on a 


Of che 42 noptial Tye, they: flood Embleins con- 


80 I kiſtd chem and pfvd tem quite cloſe to 
my Breaſt, , 


She wo me a Sut-flow'r, This Fair one's your 
us; % 

For it once was'a Maiden, and Lore fick, like 

you, nh * 

O give it to me qajele. to my Shepherd n run, 4 

As true to his Flame as this Flow'rs to ber Sun. 4 


SONG 27. Haſte Phillis Haſte. 
> hair: , Haſte, Phiſh baſte tis the firſt of d 


ark hy eee ſing, to the Wood let's 7 


| 


Well pluck che pale Primroſe, and: Katt not ß, I 


Dear, 


Tee ſometbiog to as alone i in your Ear. 


Bs - * ENS Ok nt 98 N 3 
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She Excuſe me Hd Swain, it has often 1 l faid, . 
The Wood is unſafe for a Maiden to tread, 
And a wither'd old Gipſy one Day I eſp ied, k 
id me ſhun the trick Wood, and faid dome big 
enn, 


He Tis all a me# Fable, bete 5 biin to fright, 
There's Muſic all Day, and no Spectres at Night; 

No Creature but Cupid, believe me, is there, 3 

And Cupid's an Urchin you ſurely can't fer, 


Se. For all you cou'd ay. when arriv'd at the Wood 
Who rpg your Deligns z vou might dare to be 
Ace £7 | 

So I bid you farewell, and confeſs I'm afraid, 
Leaſt Cupid and you be too hard for a Maid, 


He. His DiQates vou wiſely at once ſhould. 2 · 
8 8 Priove, 

For pray What is Life ? tis 8 2 ige "wy | 
Think how Youth. like. the Role tho”. vogather'd* 
1 will fade, 

Then quickly comply leaſt you die an old Maid- 


,. By Language as artful, poor Daphne was won, 
Thus courted, ſhe yielded; was triek'd and undone, 
And rather than — the fine Things you have ſaid, . 
Let my. Beauty decay and I die an old Maid. 


Hie. Believe not I'm faithleſs and falſe as the 5 | 
I be trac as the Turtle, as ſond and as kind, 
Will lead you to Pleaſures untaſted before, 
Asad make you my Bride, cab Mortal do meet 
= She, Then at once [ comply, for I-cannot ſay I 
Tomorrow o Church with my Shepherd I'll ge = 
= To the. Wood next, ** Cupid ſo ulld of 45 chere, 
x She. Ye;Nywphs —. * Wood Veter venture to 20 
Till N Prieft j _ your Hand, 2. muſt anſwer 
— n L 2% 


31 181 3 


„ a — 


5 25 I. 88 


— Be. Ye Swaios ſhould your Fair ones prove deaf to 


you till, _ 


You muſt wear the ſoft Chain, then they" 80 Where 


you will. 


SONG 28. How ſtebet are &c. | 
OW ſweet are the Flowers how lovely the 


Spring,. 
How gaudy the Pride of che Grove, 
How, wanton in Air are the Birds, how PE ſing. . 
And Chirrup and Chirrup ſoft "Meaſures of Love 
Yet not of themſelves the gay Beauties can pleaſe; . 
We only can taſte when the Heart is at cale. 


— 
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The Flowers would witber the Spring have an End 


The Pride of the Grove wou'd decay; | 
The Air wou'd be noxious, the Birds but offend, 

If my Parent my King were away 
For not of themſelves the vain Pageants can vieaſe, 
We only can taſte, When the Heart is at eaſe. 


SONG 29 Nan of the Vale. 


Of a few honeſt Shepherds the quiet Retreat, 
There liv'd a young Laſs of ſo: lovely a Mien 
That ſeldom at Balls or at Courts can be ſeen. 


The ſweet damask Rolp was full blown on her 


Cheek. ©. 
The Lilly diſplay'd all it's Show on her Neck, 
The Lads of the Village all fiiove to prevail, 
And call'd ber! in Raptures ſeveet Nan of the Vale, 8 


Firſt yourg Hodge ſpoke his Paſſion till quite 55 2 


out of Breath, 
Cry ing wounds he could hg ber and 110 ber 10 
Death, 97 N 
And Dick with ber Beauty was ſo 3 poſleſv4, . 
That he loathed bis Food and abandon d bis 15 
But ſhe could find nothing wien them to endeat, 
80 8885 them away with a Flcæ 1 in (cir Ear, 


N a ſmali pleaſant Village by Nature We} 5 


e 


— Ip 
6 


——w XZ 
* 


— 
— 9 
— INT 
3 
1 


* o l — 7 - 
— — —— 
2 . 
Ao rn 
3 


3 3 
r — bg Io hs 

* 0 3 * — 
— — a . — 
ws wy 1 b 


—_ 
wo, 
a 1 


N = : ; 
* , 
f 
F 


-& 1 * 
— 2 
— I "A - 
* mat _ — oy — 


1 \ g 


1 


And fa d no tach Boobies cou'd tell a Lov Ti l 
Or bring to Compl iat e: /roeet Nan of the Vale.  .. 


ho young Roger the ſmarteſt of all .the Bay 
„ 

| Who lay? to London on a Frolick had het; 

| Came home, much improv'd in his Air aud Addreſe 
Ard boldly auack'd ber, not feating Succeſs, 
_ He faid, Heav'n form'd ſach ripe Li ps to be kiſt, 
And preſt ber ſo cloſely ſhe couſd not reſiſt, 
And ſhew'd the dull ike is the right. Way to 
Prevail 

Aad brought to his Wiſhes ſweet Nan of the Vale. 


SONG 30. E oung Stephon, Sc. 
Oung Serephon a Shepherd the Pride of whe” 


Plaio, 


1 Day is attempting my Kindneſs to gain: "I 


He takes all Occaſions his Flame to renew, 
. I always reply that his Courting wont do. 


He ſpares no rich Preſents to make me more king, 
And exhauſts in my Praiſe, all the Wit of his Mind, 
I fay, I'm engag'd, and I wiſh. him to 8 5 
He asks me ſo oft, cll I rudely ſay NÄo. 


To Thy fis, laſt Valentine Day, the Hay Yo oth, 
I tell bim I plighted my Faith and my Truth, 
That Wealth cannot Peace, and Contentment beſtow 
And my Heart is anothers, ſo beg he will go... 


That Love is not purchas d with Titles and Gold, 
Aud the Heart that is honeſt, can never be ſold, 
That I ſigh not for Grandeur, but look down: or. 


Sho 
And to 2576 muſt haſten, nor anſwer bim No. 


Ile bears me, and trembling all over replies, 
pt nie Suit 1 prefer not, be4pitantly dies, 
gives me his Hand,” and wou'd force me to 10 


2 1705 his * but boldly ſay No, 


71 


= Ne. P 
; 


— 20 #4 

I try to avoid b. vim in Hopes of feet poles! © 
He haonts me each Moment to make me ſay Ves: 
But to- Morrow, ye Fair ones, with Thyrſis 1 go. 
And truſt me, at Church, that I will not ſay No. 


SONG 31. Mutual Love. 


HEN e'er I meec-my Cælia's 3 . 

Sweet Raptures in my Boſom e, 3 

MV Feet farget tam er 41. 5 

She too declines her lovely Head. 

| Soft Blaſhes o'er her Cheeks ate nd. 1 
Sure this is mutual Love! 2 


My beating Heart is wrapt in Blif, | 


+ 


When e'er I ſteal a tender 256. F 
Beneath the ſient Go rte 

She ſtrives to frown, ard. puts me by, Pug 294% 

Vet Anger dwells not in her Bye, „ 
Sure this is mutual Love! 112 a +, 6s of. 


And once, O once, the deareſt Maid, 
As on hee Breaſt my Head was laid, 


Some ſecret Impulſe droves ern 
Me, me, her gentle Arms careſs'd, e EO 
And to her Boſom cloſely preſs'd, re; 

Sure this is mutual Lovel. 5 ied 18S 
And now, tranſported with her Charms, N 
A ſoft Deſire my Boſom warm. 

Forbidden Joys to prove e 

Trembliog for Fear ſhe ſhould comply," „ 


She from my Arms prepares to fly, 
Though warm'd with mutual 165 2 


O ſtay, I cry'd, let Hymen's Bands, _ 
This Moment tye our-willicg Hands, 


And all thy Fears remove, 1 875 = 15 1 


A modeſt Bluſh, Conſent expreſs d, 
And now we live ſupremely bleſs d, 


Ae malen Love! PFF 


3 
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SON 32. Tis alis, ad I 


OUNG Colin was the bonnicft Swain, 
That ever pip'd on flow? ry Tint, : 
r danc'd upon the Lee: | 
The wanton K id in gameſome Bond. 

That frolicks o'er the tur ſy Ground, 
Was not ſo blyth as He. 


Beneath the Oak, in yonder Dale, 8 

You'd think you heard the Nightingale. 
When e'et he raid his Voice: 

But ah? the Youth was all Deceit, 

_ His Vows, his Oaths, were all a Cheat, 

And Choice ſucceeded Choice, 

'. The Maidens ſung in Willow Groves, 

Of Colin's falſe and perjur'd Loves, 

Here Jenny: told her Woes: 25 
And Moggy's Tears incieas'd the Brooke, FE 
W hoſe Cheeks, like dying Eillies look. | 

That once out>bluſh'd tbe Roſe... 
Unhappy Fair ! my Words del E133] is 
So ſhall no Swain your Hopes deceive, 

And leave you to deſpair : 30 
E er he diſcloſe his fickle Mind, 

Change ficſt yourielves, for ah | youll fnd, 
Falſe Colins ev'ry where. 


BY SONG zz. To make 1 May, "Ty 


4 a 5 'T Be Arts which vey praQic 42 at: feſt * deb hg 


92 the Man Wn 366 d Keep. uu t che 
2 815 * Choice, or your Delay brings. you to 
{gr rt from a a F riend, whom: Expericace | has 
Ard Experience you bade never fail whe” "cis 

bought. 


2; 


=D (Fa: in Love, liitie Acts, as a Battle, are fair, * 


Whether Neatnefs, or trams, or wit were the 
| B its ; 
Let the Hook fill de cover's, " and” All play the 


$hou'd be fancy avgther, Da nat his Flame, 

To reproach him is never the way To reclaim : 

Tis more to recover, than conquer an Heart, 
For this is all Nature, but that is all Att. . 


Good Senſe is to them, what a Face is to You, 5 

Flatter that, and like us, 0 but think it their 
Due: 

Doubt the Strength of voor Judgment compar'd 
with his own, © 3 

And he'll give you Perfe&tions; 1 at preſent anknown. : 


| "Tho? you learn that your Rival, h Bonaty par- 


And your meviced Favour, angraceful, Win: 
Still, ſtill debonair, kind, engsging, and free, 
: Be deaf, tho' you hear, and be blind while you ſee. 


SONG 34. The Wit and Beau. 


E W ITH ev'ry Grace young Strehon choſe, — 
| His Perſon to adorn : l OW. | ; 
That by the Beauties ol his Face "2 

In Silvia's Love he might find Plate, a . -Y 
And wonder'd at her Scotn. e 2 


With Bows and Smiles, he did bis Part, 
But Oh ! 'twas all ip vain, | 
A Youth leſs fine, a Youth of Art, 
Had talk'd himſelf into her Ran, 
And would not out again. „5 
With Chan e of Habits, Stre on eſe, 5953 
And urg Ver to admire : . 1 * 2 1 0 
His Love 3 —A A foi 3.5 
As Verſe or Proſe became it bel, 8 28 2 1 
And 2or'd her "mY TE. ot nd 
25 | 


. 


7" 


Thidfound, bis Courtſhip Strephon ends, 
Or makes i it to his Glaſs ; 
There in himſelf now 3 Amends, 
Convinc'd that where a Wit | &, 
A Beau is bat an Aſs. 3 


SONG 35. When out waz Kc. 


HEN outward Charms alone inſpire, 

e Then doubt the Flame ſiucere, 
For fuch will like à falling Star, 

. Look bright and diſappear, 
Bat when fair Virtues ſolid Charms, 

Theit genial Rays impart, 
A friendly Heat the Boſom warme, 

And fixes in the Heart. 


'Thes true Reſpect to Merit due, 5 
Confirm'd me firſt your, Friend, 
| Love next enſu'd;{Love 's Friendſhip too, 
Bat Friendſhip more refin's) - 3 
And Lo ve that's by ſuch Merit won, 
No Time can ecr-impaic, -.. | 
' I'will like the growing Summer's: Sun, 
Each Day more bright appear. + 21 


Then Indamora let my Sighs, 
Thy Breeſt to Puy move, 
No more my artleſs Flame deſpiſe, 
But form thy Heart to Love, 
In mutual Loye our Souls let's join. 
Aud let our Fates be one, : 
Save, that my every Joy be —_ ; 
Thy Cares be mine alone. pos | 


SONG 36. Since Jem, de. | 
VINCE Jenny thioks mean her Hearts. Love * 
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And Peppy's uncaſy when arry's not By : 
Pill Ae... ha bluſhing, were all the World ay, 
That why 5 the Lad, tbe Lad for me. 


as I'S 7 l n 
9 * : . * < 
v4 10 _ 
. 


"Is 31 > 
He brought me a Wreath, which is Hands d 
compoſe, g 
Where the Bade lotleg Lilly. was turn'd wich he 


Roſe. 
Young Myrtle i in Sprigs, did the Border incloſe, 
* And Willys ive Lad for me, © 


By Myrtle, ſaid He, is my Paſſion expreſs'd, 
The Role, like your ' Lips, in Vermillon is . 4 
And the Lilly, for Whiteneſs, wou'd vie with your 


Breaſt, 
And Will's the. Lad fer me. 


Thele Ribbands of mine wete his Gift at the Fair, 

My Mother look'd croſs, and cry'd Fanny beware. 

But d'ye think I regard her? not I, I declare, 
And Willy's the Lad for ne. 


Beneath a tall Beach, and reclin'd on his Crook, 

| ſaw my young Shepherd, O how ſweet was his look 

He afk'd for one Kiſs, but a Hundred he took. | "jp 
And Willys the Lad for me. - = 


I ſaid, he was rude, with affected Diſdaio, | 

{Far early. i in Lite we're ioſtrufted to eig, ) 

He made me no Anfwer —but kifs'd me again. 
= nd Willy's the Lad for ne. 


Then what can 1 do, ĩuſtruct me ye Maids,  - 

When a Lover ſo kindly, ſo warmly ase, E 

Whole Silence as much as kis Languape perfwades, 
And Willy's the Lad for me, ' 


SONG zy. Why has not Love, &c- 


H has not Love Reflections Eyes? 
Why but 51 Sorrow mult we. rer, bx 


That Folly is the Sfed of Vice, 
And Vice the Nurſery. of Woe? 

Ah-Chloe when thy Cbarms invite, 
A Folly in Enjoyment lies, 


And Wiſdom bids us ſhun Delight, 
Wiſdom:is weak. and. Folly. wiſe. 


* 
- 


i; 32 i en 
Pale Virtue looſes all her Charms, | VV 
— TFfrom thy Boſom'ſhe deter e. 
And Vice inviting to thy Arms, 
Inu Virtue's heavy” aly Form appears, 
Deſtruction tempting in thy Eyes, 
So lovely a Diſguiſe puts on; 
We ſee where our undoing free,” | 8 
Vet cry, tis Hea vin to be undone. 


SON G 38. The Generous Maid, 


HEN beauteous Mira, bright and gay, 
Juſt rip'ning in her Prime, | 
In am'tous Sports began to pay; 
TURES it then the time, 
A youthfall Boy of comely Mien, 
_ Who long perceiv'd her Care, 
With Kiſſes ſtrove to move her Spleen, 
That he her Breaſt might ſhate. 


' The Maid at firſt his Suit deny'd 
But ſoon with Raptures fir d, 
Her eaſy yielding Heart comply qd, ö 
To what the Vouch deſit'd, 
With one Conſent they. both 8 
Tuo ſeal the nuptial Bond, 
The Maid to bim prov'd always kind, 
As he to her proy'd fond, 


SONG 39. 70% Charme if 8 


\ HE Charms that blooming e e 
From Faces heav'nly fait. l 
We to the Lilly and the Roſe, | ; 
With Semblaace apt, compare, © + 
Vin Semblance apt, for ah! bow Ih, SS ea 
milos ſoon they all dec. 
= Tbe Lilly droops, the Roſe i is Zone, 
Aid Beauty fades away. 
u when bright Virtue ſhiges conſe — 
i With ſweet Diſcretion j join d, 
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14 33 295 
When Mildneſs calms "he peaceful. Breaſt, 
And Wiſdom. guides the. Mind, 


When Charms like theſe, dear Maid, corlpire, 2 
Thy Perſon to approve, _ 3 5 
They kindle. generous chaſte Defire. 


 Andeverlaiting Love. . 3 


Beyond the Resch of Time or "os 
Theſe Graces ſhall endute, 
Still like the Paſſion they create, 

Eternal, conſtant, pare, 


SONG 40. Damon to C 


O Czlia thus fond Damon ſaid, 
See here a moſſy Carpet laid; 
Aud then her Hand he preſs'd; 


2 


And then ber Hand be pr Wi: : 5 * 1 


Free from the World's enquiting Rye. 
Here lutks, my Fair, no buſy Spy, T 
lis look'd, he look'd, he look'd and igh'd the 


She ſtarted with a feign'd Surprize, 
While Pleaſure ſparkled ig her Eyes, 
Sure Damon does not mean, : OP 
JJ Ke WS EISSN 3 0TH HE 25 


The Shepherd ſtop'd her with a Kis, LEES, 02 


And ciaſp'd he: panting Breaſt to bie K 
My Dear we are not ſeen. 
Then by a chouland K iſſes more, PEG 
A thouſind tender Oaths he ſwore :. 
His Love ſhould neyer end, 


His Love, &. e Yo! 7 


She call'd on all the Pow'rs 8 + 5 720 0a Pr : 


None heard her but the God of Love, EN 3 4 . 2 


And he was Damon's Friend. 


And is there then no Help ſhe ſaid, Fa ba] 
By Damon to be thus betray'd, 


2 ben bung & c. 


Fiel. Y 


Then hong ber Head and las 3 


Fl 


— 


A Lady's Watch needs neither. e nor Wheels, 


| A Temper ſo heedleſs, n no Mortal can . 


It has hurt me and vex'd me to ſu eh a Deyree, 


r 


„ 


8 Damon yet be good, . phe oy 
Ihe Shepherd ſmil'd, and 10 he EY 5 
She figh'd, and all was huſh'd. 


. SONG 41. As Chloe, 1 | 


8 Chloe came into the Room. t'other Day, 
T peeviſk began, where ſo long cou'd you ſtay, 
f 


your. Life time you never regarded your Hour, 
You promis'd at wo, and * look *Coild * tis 


four, 


Tis enough that tis loaded: with Banbles and. 
| Seals 
Thus far I Went on with a reſolute Air. : 


Lord bleſs me, ſaid ſhe, let a Body but ſpeak, 
Here's an ugly hatd Roſe.bud fall'n into my Neck 


See here, for yon never believe me, prey ſee: 
On the left fide my Breall, what a Mark it has made 
So ſaying, het Boſom ſhe careteſs diſplay d: 


-  Fhat Scene of Delight I with Wonder ſarvey'd, 


And forgot ev.ry Word deſign'd to have ſaid. 


| SON G 42. Thy fatal. a Ke. 


1 HY fatal Shafts unerriog move, 
3 11. I. bow before thine Altar, Love, 1 
= 1 fc: EF 


thy ſoft refifileſs Flame,, 
Glide ſwiſt thro' all my vital Frame: 
For while I gaze my Boſom glows, 
My Blood, in Tides, impetuous flows, wo 


| Hope, Fear and Joy alternate roll, 


And Floods of 4 — whelm my 3 A 


- My fal'ring Tongus attempts in van. 


Ja ſoothing Murmurs tc complen : 


E 7 * Tongue ſome ſeciet Magick ties, 


* Mane fink i in broken Sighs. * = = | 


*. g ae 


$4 


"M2 Condemn'd to nurſe eternal Care. 

And ever drop the ſilent Tear; 
Uypheard I mourn, unknowu I ſigh, 
Uufriended lire, onpitied die. 


SONG 43. Beauty and Muſick. 


4 4 2 0 / 


E Swains whom radiant Beauty moves, 
Or Muſick's Arts with Sounds divine: 
Think how the rapt rous Charm improves, _ 
Where two ſuch Gifts celeſtia] join. TETVS, 
Where Cupid's Bow and Phebus's Eyre, 
Ia the ſame pow'rful Hand are found, 
Where lovely Eyes inflame Defire, - EO 
While trembling Notes are taught to wound, 
Enquire not who's the matchieſs Fair, 
That can this double Death beſtow, —_ 
If young Harmonia's Strains you hear, 
Or view her Eyes, too well you'll-koow. 


SONG 44. The Invitation. ht] 
OM dear Amanda quit the Town,” | 


And to the rural Hamlets fx 
Behold the wintry Storms are gong 1 
A gentle Radiance plads the Rx. 8 4 
Come let us mark the gradual Spring 3 
How peeps the Bud, the Boſſom b Oe. Ll . 


Till Philomel begins to ſing, 
And perfect May, to ſwell the Roſe.” AN elÞ 

Let us ſecure the ſhort Delight. n abs >. 
And wiſely ctop the blooming u. Mi b ee 

For ſoon, too ſoon, it will be Night, 
Ariſe my Love and come away, . 


SONG 45. be Baſofut Lowes 


WEET Tyant Love, but hear me now, 25 
And cure, while young, the pleaſing Smart. 3 

b Or rather aid my trembling Vow, .. 
Ane me * Han, . 2 10 


ED 36 * 
Tell her whoſe Goodneſs is my Bane, 
| Whoſe Looks have ſmil'd my Peace away, 


: Ah ! whiſper how ſhe gives me Fan, i 
While undeſiguiag frank and ga 


'Tis-not for common Charms I gb, 
Nor what the Volgar, Beauty. call - 
'Tis not a'Lip, a Cheek, an Eye, 
But tis tbe Soul that lights them al. 


For that I drop this tender Tear,r -- - 

Fot that 1 breath this artleſs Moan, 
Oh ! whiſper Love into ber Kar. 
And make the baſhful Lover knows. - t; 


- SONG 46. The Adieu. AP 


| DIEU the Streams that — fow, 
Ye vernal Airs that — een — | 
Ye Plains, 
Ye Birdsthat warble L. the Glad, 
Uahurt om you my Soul could 
Nor one Tear. nor — 
Bat forc'd from Celia's Smiles to part, 
All Joy deſerts my drooping Heart. 


O fairer than che roſy Moro,  _ 

When Flow'rs the dewy Fields adorn, | 

|  Unſully'd as the genial Ry: 1 
That warms the gentle . of May $ TIER 

Thy Charms divinely ſweet appear, 

And add new Splendou to the Year; 
1 Inn roye the Day. with freſh Delight, 
gild with Joy the dreary. Night. 


SON 47. chu vun fun, ice. 


11 125 you han my f fond 1 3 ——_ 2 
Ol X ftifk afraid.” n 


Of Shadows Rilt afraid, 


. 
Like ſome roben Fawn that ö 
Aud co'er the Mountsis's lonely ere 
Explores its Mother's Aid, | 
explores its Mother's: Aid, 
Like ſome young Faun, . 
If only at the vernal Breen e., 
Or Lizu4's g'iding thro? the Trees, 
A ſingle Leal but ſhakes, ER: 
: ſing le Leaf aut ſhakes, .. * 1 11. bk 
Chill'd.co The Heart with ſudden Feat, aig hh 
Of Danger, when no Harm is near, 
The Creature pants and quakes, 
The Creature pants and 8 
Chili'd to the Heart &c. 


But I, to Love's ſoft Paſſion true, 
With no fell Tyger's Rage — 


My Chloe's bloomiag Charms, - A 2A h 


My Chloe's blooming Charm: 1 
Then deareſt Girl, grows ripe for Joy. 
Cait cf che Child, no longer cop. 
And bleſs my longing Arms, 

And bleſs my longing Arms. 2 
Then deareſt &. 


SONG 48. . Innocence. "Ju 


met in our Village a Swain Cather Day. 
He ſtop'd me, and brgg'd me a Moment id 12). 


Then bluſh'd, and in Language 1 neer heard before, . 


He taik'd muck of Love; &c. Kc. | 
And fome Pains that he bore, 
But what was his Meaning, re PRA vow 


Vet, alas I my paar Heart, alas f my: poor |. Heart 


feels I cannot tell how, I cannot tell how. 
Exch Morning, the Jehamie, Violet and Roſs, - 
He brings. me, with-ev ry ſweet Flower that grows, 
The ſweeteſt and gayeſt he picks from the-reſt, 


And begs me to wear; to wear, to: wear the fine 


Things in my Breaſt, the ine Phipps S. 
But what is his — WOO 


Of Proweſs approv'd. af no Danger afraid. 


At my Feet the 8 -— Shephard Sis ever 14% 
Protefting he never lov'dany but me. 


_ He gazes with Tranſport, and kiſſes me too. 5 ö 
And ſwears that he'll ever, and ſwears he'll ever be 


_ - Conſtant and true, be'll be conſtant. Ke. = 
But what is his Meaning Se. 


When I fee the big Tears Rreaming quick from kis 5 


Eyes, 


And kiflng my Hand ki vents thouſand ſad Sighe, 
He tells me'no Nymph is ſo'charming as me, 


No Shepherd A no 1 rg ſo beer 
- as he, ſo unbappy as he © 8 85 
But what is his Meaning & c. 


Alas! wby to me does the GN 4 complain. 4 0 


And ſay my bright Eyes are the Cauſe of his Pain: 
Indeed, were I fare, for his Fate T deplore.” 


That he ſuffer'd for me, for 'me, for me, he ſhould 
ſoffer no more, he ſhould ſofter Ke. 16 
I'd do all Ecou'd to relieve him I vow. 
And my Heart might have Eaſe, wy Heart 
might have Eaſez Tho* T canpot tell how. c. 


SONG 49. The diſtreſid Maid 
() F all my Experience;. how vaſt the Amount, 


Since fifteen long Winters I fairly can Suat, 
s ever poor Damſel {o ſadly betray d. 
To live to theſe Years and yet ſtill be a Maid. 15 


Ve Heroes triawphant, by Land and by Ses, 


Sworn Vot'ries to Love, yet unmindlall of mer 


28 Win jk |. by like Daftards, and tes. me 4 


1 * * Who: 'F 


Ye. Councellon ſage, who with eloquent A A: 


Can do what you pleaſe, both N A cope a 
with Wrong :- * 2 


n — — — 25 oh by 


That __ — young Girl ought n old- 
al 


- i ” SPE). 
n „ 9 4 
4 


C4) 


Ye learned Phyſicians, whoſe excelent 3. 


Can ſave, or demoliſh, can heal or can kill. - 
To a poor forlorn Damſel contribute your Aid, 

Who is ſick, vety ſick of remaining a Maid. 
Ye Fops I invoke not to liſt to my Song, : 

Who anſwer no End, and to no Sex eg: 
Ye Echoes of Echo, amd Shadows of Shade: 
For "2 bad Von = n ſtill be's Maid, 


W 
FOE N Mira. 2 wirh Frowns ber Brows 
Tn Spite of Love, in Reaſon's Spite, 


Pride ſteel'd my Heart add ſcorn'd. to bow, - 


But now her Smiles unman me quite, 7 
Give me again thoſe cloudy Skies, 5 
That ſkreen'd me fromthe piercing * 
Veil, Mira, thoſe bewi 
That fteal my Soul and. Senſe. __ 


SONG $51. The geſpairing Shepherd. 
H E Sun was ſunk beneath the Hill, 
The weſtern Cloud: were fring d with'Gold, 
The Sky was clear, the Wind was fill, —- 
The Flocks were penn'd within che Fold, : 
When from the Silence of the Grove, —_ 
Poor Damon thus deſpair'd ot BO © © 


Who ſeeks to pluck the fragrant” Roſe, \ x 


From the bare Rock, or o0zy Beach. 62 | 


Whoſrom each barreti Weed that rows, 
ExpeQs the Grape and bluſhing Peach, 
With equal Faith may hope to find. 
The Trath of Love in Woman kind, 825 


I have no Flocks nor fleecy Dad. ; 
No Fields that wave with golden Grain, 
No Paſtures green nor Gardens far. 
A Maiden's venal Heart to gain: SNP 
Then all in vain my Sighs maſt prove, 


For Tela ! have = but Love. 


XA . 
3 . . is the faithful Youth, - 
| Since Women's Hearts are bought and fold”: 
N They aſk not Vows of facred Prutlh, uy 
When cer they ſigh, they figh for Gold, 
= Gold ean the Frowns of Scofn remove, 
Bur I alas ! have nought but Lore. l 
— | To buy the Gems of India's Coaſt, 
: What Wealth what Riches can ſuffice 7 
Yet all their Shine can never boaſt, e 
The living Luſtre of her Eyes; | 
For theſe The World too theap PT, prove, ; 
Bot I alas! have nought but eg 2 AY 
Oh! Sylvia ſince nor Gems, nor Orte, 3 
Can with thy brighter Charms 2 275 153 2 
Conſider that I offer more, | 
More ſeldom found à Heart fincere, | 
Loet Riches meaner Beauties move, 7 35x hag 
Who pays thy Worth muſt pay in Love, Fr 
Les Riches nieaner Beauties moe, | 
Als pays thy Warth muſt pay in Love: e 7 
SONG. - $2:,., Addreſs to 2 
DELL. me, Pride of this ae WT 
_ Are thy Paſſions all at reſt ; 1 5 
Feel'ſt thou no fond Palpitation, n db; 1 4 
Like the panting in my — nn es 
Too tender far to be expreſs d. „ 
Tell me Cælia, tell my Fate, eee 
. Doft thou love, or doſt tho u hate 2 . 45 . 
= Sweetly ſmile with Approbation, 4 £545 mt ay 
1 Leaſt, thou Kill with the- e. e er 


An den. 4.7 
8 Ie 


Lhe 


See me figbing, . 1 75 
See me d. ying, an af: 

To enjoy thy fomcbler Charms : Cot an 
- rake me, take me to thy Ar . 
3 Kindly | Cxtix; leave Boedo, "gs 
4 Why, 10 Bluſh, thoſe down Ny el, 
| VPield thee, Love. to foſt- Perfwalion 

Oa thy Breaſt alone it Tres, 

To ſave che Wretch Who foadly dyes, 


rey 
SY #4 Us aa 
BELTS 


* 


. p | iv 
When with thee, I feel deither "Pleaſure, nor . Pain. 


0 2 


Heav'n What rapt pro Slots appear, _ _ 6 - 
See the undiſſembl'd Tear! e e 
Each dear Nerve with Tremör thrilling, || 15 5 

And, her Eyes, how ſoftly killing. * ese e 


So eet Confemon, . 
Paſt Expreſſion. B 
Grateful may. I lie te pe, 
How much I doat, ROW macy 7 layer” nt 


SONG 53. The — RIB 


ALSE Chlse farewell, thus I "break kom 0 : 
ebe, 
At length Freedom comes, Pr: 3 cf ij Vaio. 2 
The Flame is burnt out, and each Paſſion at. Rel. 
1 which Love dilguis d Kill might lark jo ny 

421 


Witk Joy to tbe Crond of my Rivale I leave, $342 


All the Tranſpor ſuch Trath, and ſuch Beauty bas 


give, 4 * 3} "OE? * - 8 * 
No more when. evt nt nam'd the Lana Blache 8 
atile, a 71s 25 tad byS- 


No more leaps. ny Heart, whim I-meet with your 
Io my Sleep now no longer thy Image Lee. 1 
Nor the firſt of my Thoughts When wake i is f thes | 
Of thy Abſence, when from, thee, 10 more I com- 


lain, 141 


The Seaſons no longer nom borrow their Die, * 
From the Gloom or the Luſtre of Chloe's bright Eye, 
'Tis Froſt in December, tie Suncſhine. in May, 
Thovgh Chloe is preſent, or Chloe's. away, 8 + 
If ſhe miles, or ſhe frowns, ſtill unchärg d is the 
Still the Roſe breathes' tie, and the My tle. 

looks green, 5 ner 

Wen füſt the fix'd. Arrow. 10 ide from 


Heart, 


O! methought 1 ſhould pip ferere was the. Smart : 5 


| A ſweet Perfume, that never dyes, 


"7 42 
8 Bat now when we meet, no 2 Paſſion . 5 
I hum o'er a Sonvet, and laugh at your Charms : 

Thus the Linnet cnſnar'd, trains his Pinions and c 


ä Wings, 
And . from the Limotwig, he foars and be 
ngr. | 
De Joys that I've loſt io 8 Mifſrefs, 1 800 "IX 
, Ina Bottle that's bright, and a Friend that is kind, 
With theſe, like a Soldier return'd from tbe Wars, 
I fight wer my old Battles, and boaſt of my Scars : 

For Dangere« when paſt, with, Delight we repeat, 


What ia ſuff ring was Pain, to Remembrance i- 
ſweet. —- 


SONG 54. "Excuſe for a Love Slip. 


"HAT means that tender Sigh my Dear, 
| Why filent drepe that cbryftal Tear. 
| What jea'ous Fears diſturb thy- Breaſt, — 
' "Where Love and Peace delight to reſt? 
. What tho thy Jockey has been ſeen, 
With Molly on che * 5 
Tess bat an artfol Trick to prove 
The matchleſs Force of Jenny's Love. 


Tis true, a and, 
To grace the witty Daph 's Breaſt, 

But "twas at her Defire tot 

If Damon caſt a jealous Eye : 8 

Thoſe Flow 'r, will fade by Morning "PS 
NegleRted, ſcatter'd o'cr -£ Lawn: „ 

But in thy fragrant Boſom yes * hs 


SONG 55. She ann d not A Sho 

% . 

Wir Chloe firſt young Colin ſaw, 
Approach with modeſt diftant ny, 


Fe Habit neat and plain, 
The ple Maid, too fond of Beaux, | 


3 43 . oy 
of idle Poiig, aud glitt ring res, ÿm i 
Deſpis d the honeſt Swain, © 
Wrapt up in Pleaſures of the Town, 
She look'd on Colin as a Clow-Ü ü, hee 
And till the Burden of her Song, 
Was —— Court me not I'm vet too Young, ' be. 


But he, well vers'd in female Art, 
Soon div'd into the fair,one ** 
Tho- all her little Pride. 5 45 EP 


My fa'thful Flame, my ardent Love, * 


The gen'rous Vouth reply e. al 


r 


Can tinſel Charms yonr. Heart e W 
A Fop's the Shadow of a Man. s 
Vet ſtill the Burden of her Song, 82 — «fy . 
Was Coutt Se. 1 . 8 * 1 8 WA 


My Dear, faidhe,' ate fair; = 5 
Be wiſe and ſhun the gilded Snare, f 
Of Fopp' ry and Gtima ce: 


0 Ive YT; 
Where Health and Honeſty bes oe 3 


Diffuſe their Vigour thro the who ole, 28 WC 45 — 
How vain are Gems and Lace, lt _—_— 

Theſe Words alarm'd-the curiem Maid 

Who ſtraight the bloom ipg V dath rege, ©) 


Thea faintly. with a falt ring Tongue: I 
Cry'd —— Court &. = iy ts7 ade 48} af 


With manly Pride adewu hit Neck, rot age” 758 - 


- His raven Locks their _Ringlers bien,” n Te y 
Health glitter'd in his, EF,, 
While Youth and Vigour both conſpirey, n 
To kindle Love, enflame Deſite, ral . 
And bid ſoft Wiſhes riſee. 
The Nymph receiv'd an ardent Kiſs: > ik a 
As Earneſt of her fut ure Bliss, her 3 
Then chang'd the Burden of her S 
T „ut ms now—P m not 227 0 young, 


'Dig® 83 
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SONG "VOY My dear Ale, Ge. 
dear Miſtreſs had a Heart. 

Soft as thoſe kind Lgoks ſhe gave me, 
When with Love's refiltlels Part, : 
And her Eyes ſhe did;enflave me: | 
1. ber Conitancy's ſo. weak, 

he's ſo wild and apt to wander. 
Thar my jealous Heart wu d 9 
Sboald we live one Day aſunder, 


. Melting Joys around her-mave, . 
Killiog Pleaſures, wounding Bides, ET 
She can dreſs her Eyes in Lee. 
Aud her Lips can arm with Kiſſes, . 2 
f * liſten when the ſpeaks, 7 
| s my Delight, all Maokind's Wonder, 
| na my jealous Heart wou'd break, K. 


 __ SONG 57 . Blyth Jockey. 
4 Bi Jockey. young and . py 


” 


Is ail my Heart's Delight, 
's all my Talk by Day, WH 
And all my Dreams by Night. Ho 
Aud 1 my Dreams by * 
If from the Lad T be, 
Tu Winter then with me, . 
But when he tarries here, 
Ti Summer all the Year, © 
e, Summer all the Tear. 
Wen I and Jockey met, 
Firſt op the flow':y Dale. 
Right ſweetly. he did me ed, Fee 
And Love was all bis Tale. 
n Love was all big Tale. 
| You are the-Laſs, ſaid- he, £7523 - if IH 
That ftole my Heart from me. 
Asod look'd fo ſweetly kind, 
That I my. Heart,refign'd, 
That T my Heart refigs's. 


I'm lad when Joc comes, 
E. when he * 1 
"Tis Night when Jockey glooms, Mes 
But when he ſmiles "tis 1 . 
Bu when he [miles "tis Day. ' = 
When our Eyes meet, 1 pant, 4 
J colour, figh, and faint: 
What Laſs, that wou'd be kind. 
Can better tell her Mind. 
Cas better rell ber Mind” 


SONG 58. Damon and Sal. 


E AR Sylvia, no longer my Paſſion deſpiſe, 
Nor arm thus with . thoſe beautiful 
Ey es, | P, (prove, 
They besen e nor Divebia, bot wol charming wou'd 
If once they were ſoften'd with ge with — 
e i once they were feften Kc. © | 
' Whi'e I with a Smile can each Shepherd ſabdue, 
Oh Damon I muſt not be foften'd by you?? 
Nor fondly give up ia an unguarded Hour, 5 
The Pride of us Women, unlimited Pow' - _ 
| | . DAMN, ; 4 . 


| Tho? W mat be. to. 3 os. 3 


Yet generous Pity's the Darling of Heaven : | 
Oh then be that Pity extended to me, 


I'll knee] and gehn enen no. Goddeſs but thee. ET, 
| Suppoſe to . Saie.L.ihen'd Abe b 0 
And ouly, for P. ty s ſalae, grant ae * 1 3 

; _ DAMON 
Nay ſtop not at that, hut your ere improve; 

And let gentle Pity | be ripen'd to Love, + 
+l YLVIA.. | 

© Well then, faithful Swain, I'i1 examiae my hen, | 
And if is be n a Part: _ | 


, I 


1 ; : ISS 
: D 
. that's To your felf, like ao Angel expreſs'd : 
=. Fox rant me but Part, and T _ Net the «rl. 


5 8 B OT H. A 
Take heed ye 0 Maids, 80 ws Cation be 4 
lieve, | 7s WES 18 * 1694 > 


For Love's an Intruder; and apt to Jeet 1 
W ben once the leaſt Part the ſly: Urchin has gain'd, 
You 1 ne'er be at FEAR W the PEROT is * 55 


E Gods: _ 1 fair Celia Faik, 71 | 
From her bright Eyes to a e our. be . 
Hear to the Nv mph my ſofteſt . 4 
And tell her, ther Adorer dies; * 87725 
: Ye Ci rhatround. Vai Celis wol, , She 7” 


But if that won't her Pity; move, 6 bo by 
And ſhe, proud Thiog, diſdains to Love : 


Then let her know tis all a Eye, $174 Is LE 


Ag: haughty Strephon ſcorns to 4% | "125 8 
5 For vaughly berge ee, to dit, a. F oy 3 


SONG 60. 8 Hark, "Hark, Ke: 


ARK. harte 1: "is a Voice from the. Tei | TY 
1 come Lucy it cries, come away, | 
The 3 of thy Colin has _— 
To reſt thee beſide his cold Clay 
J come, my dear Shepherd, I come, DE A 
Ye Friends and Companions adieu, TERS 
I haſte to m Colin dark Home 
- To die on his Boſom fo true. Re, 8 
70 die lin Bojors jo I * x 
; ; 5 


All mournful the mid night Bell . e 
When Lucy, fad Lucy, aroſe, * > 
* forth to the green Turf ſhe 1 ISS 
Where Colin's pale „„ 21% 


— 


. 


All wet with the Night's chilling Dew. 
Her Boſom emhrat'd the cold Ground, 
While ſtormy Winds over her blew, 

And Night-Raveos croak'd all around. 


How long, 9 lov'd nw ſhe cry'd, 
How lo Lacy complain 7 15 
How lo by El the . — my Love hide, 
How To e'er it joĩn us gain??? 
For thee, = fond Shepherdefs lived, 
With — der the World wou'd „ 
For thee, bas ſhe ſorruow ' d and griev d, 
For thee, wou'd the: lie demo dad die. 


Alas ! what avails it how dear, 
Thy Lucy was once to her Kenia ! 
Fer Face like the Lilly fo fair, 


And Eyes that gave Light 20 the Plain 3 N | 8 


The Shepherd that lov'd her is gone, 
That Face and thoſe Eyes charm 10 mere, 

And Lucy forgot and alone, 
To Death ſhall her Colin deplore. 


While thus ſhe lay ſunk i a — 
_ And mourn'd +4 the Echoes around 
Inflam'd all at once grew the Air, 
And Thunder ſhook dreadful the Groagd ; 
I hear the kind Call and abey, 8 — © | 
Ah Colin ! receive me, ſhe cry'd 95 ” 
Then breathing a Groan'o'er his Clay, | 5 
She hung on his Tomb - Stone and dy d. 


SONG 61. Good Damon, Kee 


OOD Damon if you will you may 

Set Spies and Guards to watch my Woy, 
Or mark my Looks with jealous Eye. = 
When any well dreſs'd Swain it nig hq 49 
Yet Woman's Wit a Way willfi 
kn ſpite of Caution to be kind, 


r r 
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(48. * qi 
For if my ſelf. do not keep. R447, 35 l 1 1 
Iaſtead of Watching you may Sleep, pO 

For uf my/elf 1 dg; noi keep, &c. 1 21 1 20 on W 2 


Ti ſaid of old, by Authors lage. 805 ad 
Reſtra int does more the Will entage. i „ 
The Flame confin'd ſtill fiercer "hy 8 Yi 
And Paſſion check d to-Madoels turns, 1 
Tis better then to ſet me ſtee, 15 


Than ſhut me r Lock: and Key, 540 by 7 


. 


Por it myſef fee. 


When Le be the TEIN 
Like Moths that play about the Fife,” 
Through carefull Guards and bed CY 
It ruſhes fearleſs to the Pie 
© Unleſs the Will itſelf reſtrain, . - Saget 
Your Bars, and Walls, and Steel; are. vain, af ©; 
For if myſelf „ 


* 3 8 5 
Would you ſecure the Fair at Home, 755 1 4% 
Go bid her wander, bid her-roam,: 109108 m 
Tir'd oat with Fops and Fools all Dan 1 © 4 
No more ſhe'll aſk abroad to ſtra y 
"Tis Freedom's ſelf maſt make her true, En 
And fix ber Choice bn none bar you, _ 3:86 Hi 
But if ourſelves. er 


| METS TS 3-9 Kin ky 
SONG 62. if 


[2 Love's a {yer Paltions how, e can. it, torment! 
Af bitter, O tell wheace comes 7. ꝛontent, 
8 Gbr I ſofter with Bade why Thould com plain, 
ieve at my Fate, ſiace I know tis in Vai: 
et Yo pleaſing the Pain is, ſo ſoft is the Dart, 
That at once it both wounds me, e decke my 


N 4 75 2 SH 1 ? IJ» 7 5 5 * 


' I graſp her Hand gently; lobk 1avi ict dos; 52 
And by paſſionate lence I make*my Love Kypwn, 
But Oh! how I * T ſo Earl ſhe” "Ages, 


2a 24 * 8 


prove, 


a 4s 3 
By ' ome je willing! Miſtake to ditcover her Byve, % N 


- When in ſtriving to hide; 'ſhe reveals all Her BY? 


Aud our Ey es tel! each ot ver what neither Garg 5 
ien 4 4 2 SLES len ban 
name, 34 * 1 4 


How pleaſing is Beauty bo Redet are the Charms, 31 
How delightful Embraces, how' peaceful het Arms, 7 * 
Sure there's nothing T6 cafy as learning to love, 
'Tis taught us on Harth and bp alf Things above. 
And to Beacry's bright”! Standvtd : all Heroes mi 
yield, 0 1142 26 £94 7 reid 
For 'tis Beauty chat conquers \andIeteps the - fair 


SONG 63. The $gh. © © 


x 


EN TI. E Air thou Breath of Lovers, k 
Vapour from a ſecret - apa fag 2 Sr 240. 
Vapour from a ſecre Fire, N 5 „ 
Which by thee its ſelf diſcovers, : ene 259 
Ere yet Cariag to aſpire,” - l etardt e121 


** 


Ere yet daring toſaſtire. 1 la ase \ 31 . 
Softeſt Note of eee 8 OY 1 
Harmony's teſined . — 9 02 2 
Striking while thou ſeem MS) ang vif A 
Full upon the Lift*aers Heart,” res, 4 * 2. 


25 n = 
Safeſt Meſſenger, of Pa ſſi jon, 52 e 324d * N | F 
Z n FW FATS 2 — 
Stroling thro* a Growd'ot as. 
Who conſtrain the ee Fach I, He 25 if we 5 


Cloſe the Lips a waten the! Ves. 1 4 * 


Shapeleſs Sigh we ne'er. can ſhow thee} 564? ee 
Fram'd but to aſſault the Har, Nec 4 x +... 
Vet ere to their Colt they know thee, G's | | 
Ev'ry Nymph may read thee here. Me 


SONG 64. To  Nyniphs, Top | 


3 o 


Y= Nymphs and Swains thatſweetly! pla r 
| On Tweeds fam'd Banks or winding rar 1 
Ah ſay what happy Spot detains 5% 7/*. | 
My Peggy ſince ſhe left theſe Plains, ( "a 


Say in what Bow'r, 3 Shade, > | 
Soft Slumber lull the 17 ntle Maid, 


For Love ſhall lend me Wings to fly, 
And pow'rfull Fancy place me nigh. 


Alafs ! the bliſsfull Scene how chang d. 
Where once we both with Pleaſure rang'd, 8 
Not half ſo fair the Lilly ly ſprigs, = | 
Not half ſo ſweet the Linnet | 
Haſſle then, hon lovaly Fair, ance more - 
2 haſte to dleſs _ 8 Shore, 

d Aprils.Clo 
As all the ſunny Pride of May. it hf 9 =p 


Yet rather may the Fates dery, 


Thy Beauties to my lunging Eye, 


11 Fate ſhou'd twir tlie from n wy Brat, 


If Time a croel Change has wrought, 

Or Tweed a ſweeter Leifon raugbe. *' 
But ſhould thy faithful Shepherd A 
His lovely Peggy ſtill is kind. SN 
Then Abſence ſhull thy Charms improve, we 

And I with double Rapture lose. 


SONG 65. Love never more, Kc. 


os E never more {hall give me Pain, * 
y Fancy » fix'd on thee 3 


0 
4 fi. Hearr ſhall gain, _ 
My p die. ; 
Thy Beau 2 433 3 | 
Thy Love's fo trae'to me, _ 8 55 7 
' Without how Tag wave, rich 1 
My Dexry, it thon die. 
E 


How lonely ſhall I tray. 


In dreary Dreams. the: Night 1'! waſte, | 
In'Siphs the filent- day, a > 
| I ne'orcan ſe mach Views ind, „ 8 
Nor ſuch Perfection ſee; _ Wyo. 1 = "7 


| 'Then I'll renounce all Woman 
My Peggy air thee, | 


No new blown wiakd/t 105 my l . 

With Cupid's raving ; Rage, # 

Bot thine which can ſuch Sweets impart, 

Moſt all the World engage, | 

'Twas this that Jike the morning Sun, 
Gave Joy and Life to me, 

And when its deſtind Day is bene, 
With Peggy let me die. 1 I 44 ; 


Ye Powers that ſmile on virtaous . „ 
And in ſuch Plevſure ſhare; 3 

You who its faithful Flames approve, | 8 
With Pity, view the Pair. - 1 

Reſtore my Peggy's wonted Charms, es i ee, 
Thoſe Charms ſo dear to me,  _ 

Oh !never rob them from thoſe arms, We 
I'm loſt if Peggy die, 


_ SONG: 66. © When fr Ke. 
THEN firſt Jovis Phpele made her Choice, | 


— 


Jove ſent Mercury from: ths Skye, | 
To ſummon all the Deitys, s. 
To 4 divine Collanion, : 24% ry <A "WIZ 5 2 
Sol with bright Aurora ame 
Volcan with his charming Dames 


And Jris pat on a Robe of Flame, 
Streak'd with a freſh Carnation,” 
Juno had a Mantle full of Moons and Sade 72 
Venus had a Trophy-gown, a Preſent made by. 
Mars, (plemeats of Wan) | 
Embtoidet d all. with Swords and Guns, and was | 
The Triomphe of many a Nation, 
5 Fal, tal, Kc. | 
Altho' adorn'd in briphe V 
Shining glorious, freſh and gay, E 
'Twas a Trifle all to Queen Ann Birth Days ©. 
8 they * in Splendour, 2 


D 


Aad He, like Jore. the dite Eff cts of bloody War 


* * ek * * IE ES 8 T 2 4 by wo — 9 'Y * — * 
L * 2 ö * 8 Fr — 
4 — 
” 


| Eery Dake-and Ducclnd here, | 
Sham d each God and Goddeſs r 
Nor could their Joys with ours e. A 
Shewa to our Faith's Defender, ; b 
The Stateiman who fits on the Woat-ſack-big, 
Will joſtle to the Opera as merry as a Grig, 
To ogle there a Tory tall or pretty little « Whig, | 
Delyivg the Pretender, 8 | 
| DE ig Fal, 77 Kc. 2 
The great Eugene whoſe Rebown doth . 
Well deſerving the Sword he w 12 | 
Were Diamonds valued at ra, Times more, 
Thougt.t he beheld a Wonder, | 
Party's . he late bad ſce, 
High and low exert their Spleen, TY 
But now in Rew'rence to their Moven, 
Both Sides truckle under. 
Joy from this Momeat ſha!] each Hour tcradle, | 
And Europe find the Benefits of honourable Peace, 


And lay aſide his Thunder, TA ene, 1 
5 10 21 Ac. Ys 

so G 50 No more, &c. 
O more of my Harriot, of Polly no more, f 

Nor all the Wale Beauties that charm'd me 

before: v 
My ſelf for a Slave, to gay 1 I've fold; 185 T 

4 barter'd my Freedom for Ringlets of Geld: 5 
I throw dowo my Pipe, and neglect all my Flocks, 1 
And will fiog of my Lats, with the golden Locks. * 


Tho c'er her white Fofehead the gilt Treſſes flo | 
Like the Rays of the San oh a Hitlock of Snow: ＋. 
Such, Painters of old, drew the Queen of the Fair, pi 
Lis the Taſte of the Ancients. tis claſſical Hair : 
And . may ſec, and tho? Raillery W 7 

moc | Or 

Let V1! * of my Laſs with the W_ Locks. , 


„ gp 
* , . : - 


9 


Grants 


* 5 


my Sight, 


Her Mien is more ately het thesd.4 is more white. 


Her Lips are like Rubies, all Rubies above, 
Which are fit for the Laboar, or Language. of Love: T 


At the Park in the Mall, at the Play in,the Box, 


My Laſs bears the Bell with ber golden Locks. 
Her beautiful Fyes as they roll or they flow, 


Shall be glad for my Joy, or ſhall weep for my Wo, 


She ſhall eaſe my topd Heart, and ſhall ace my 
ſoft Pain, 


While thouſand; of Rivals are Gghing i in vain: (Fcx) 
Let them rail at the Fruit they can't. reach, like the. 
While I have the Laſs with the golden Locle. 


HILE others ſtrip the new. ſall'n Snow, 
And ſieal its Fragrance from the Roſe, P 
Io drefs their Fancy's Queen 
Fain would I ſing but Words are faint, © | 2 
All Muſic's Pow!'rs tos weak to paint. 0 1 6 
My Jenny of the Green, 3637 Gf 2h ach us 
My Jenny of the Gren b 1855 a bas 


Beneath this Elm, beſide this Stream. ie 3 


How oft I've tun'd the faw'rite Themis. WHOA. 
And told my Tale unſeen : 3 1 


' While, faithful in the Lover's Cauſe, : © | 


| The Winds would murmor ſoft Applaue, 1210 
To Jenny of the Green 52 644 


With Joy my Soul revkws the Day, 


When, deck'd in all the Pride of May, - K g54 *4 


She hail'd the ſylvan Scene; 


Then ev'ry Ny mph that hop'd-to pleaſe, 15 5 1 25 


Firſt ſtrove to catch the Grace and- Eaſe 


Of Jenny of the Green. 85 ws of 


Then, deaf to ev'ry Rival's s Sigh, - 


On me ſhe caſt her partial Eye, e 2 iy? 


ao — 1 4 * * 46 2 k & <4 = 


Nor ſcorn'd wy humble Mien : E” 
D 2 


Than the Swan in the Brook, 9's more e dear to. 


* 
1 : 1 ' 
1 \ 
* 1 ” 
* * x } * i 4 6 * 
7 ; | 1 
—B cats * 


SONG 68. Jeuny of the Green. 7 >| 


Though far apart, Ill meet again, 


"6 


The fragrant Myrtle Wreath I wear, | 
That Day adorn'd the lovely Hair, 
Of Jenny of the Green. 


> Though all the Fairy-land of Love; i 
T. ſeek. my pretty wand' ring Dove, 

The Pride of gay fiſteen, 5 
Thougb now ſhe treads ſome diſtant Plain, 


My Jenny of the Green. 
Nut thou, old Time, *till thet bleſs'd Night, 
That brings her back with 1 3 Flight, 
Melt down the Hours be: 5 
And when we meet the Loſs — mY 
On loit' ring Wing prolong my Stay, 
With Jenny of the Green. 


SONG 69. The Maid's Reſolut ution 
4 $ Chloe farſhelter'd, and breath'd the coo! Air, 


While Mufic awaken'd the Grove ?:; 8 
oung Damon approach d and addreſs'd the eoy 
In all the ſoft Language of Loe. (Fair,) A 


Bat ſhe was ſo cruel, his Suit ſue deny'd, 
And laugh'd as be told her his Pain, 2 

And while the Shepherd ſac wooing ſhe Y. | 
I Will die a Maid my dear Swain. A] 
Iwill die a Mai my dear Swain, | 


Oh ! what, ſays the Swain, muſt thy Beauty ſo gay 


Perplex ys at once and invite? Ye 
Embrace ev*ry Rapture, left Time make a Prey, p 
Ot that which was meant for delight. . IF Sin 


When Age hes crept round, and thy Charms 4 
hen all will my "Chloe diſdain, (wrinkled o'er, My 


But till all her Auſwer was teaze me no more, F 

I willdie a Maid—my dear Swain. WO Con 

. Young Damon proteſted no other be'd Prize, 1 

| His Flame was ſo ſtrong and fincere ; 3 


Then watch'd the Emotions that play'di in her Eyes, N 


* 55 1 * £34 
And baniſh'd his. Torture and Fear, 
My Joys ſhall be ſecret, enraptur d be cry d. 
Ab, Chloe! be gentle and good ; 
The ſair one grew {ofter, and 6ghiog reply'd,. 
I'd fain die a Maid, —if I cou'd. 


SONG o. Upon a: Summer's Kc. 


PON a Summers Ew'ning clear, 
Dione, hapleſs Maid, _ - 
All wan with Love and pining Care, 
Sought out a ſecret Shade. 
How wretch'd, ah l and chang' d am 1. 
Unhappy Maid faid the: 
No Scene is pleaſing to my Eye, 
No Flow'r is ſweet to me. ; 
No Flore r is facet" to num. 


So many Vows con'd Colin make. 
To me, ah faithleſs Swain! 
And yet thoſe plighted Vows now vreak,.” 
And leave me to complain 7 | 
Why did I raftily, ſeek his Arms, . 2 
And fond his Tale believe? 
Alas I yielded all my Charms, 
_ or thought he cou'd deceive!” 
Nor thought be cu ae 


vet why of Roſes ſuch a Store, 3 


And Lillies in my Faces? 


Since Lucy now can pleaſe you more, 
And claims your fond Embrace? 
My brighteſt Charms I'd williog: gives. 

Refign my roſy Hue: 
Content with Lucy's Charms I'd live, i 
A rural Maid for you, 

A rural Maid for you: 


But Colin's deaf, while I upbraids. . 
Nor. beeds tho* I complain? 


D3 
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FThiaks not chat I'm the iojyrd Maid, 


And ze the per jut: d Swai U * a 33 * 


& 


Vet know, falſe Man, Diong' ; Shade, 
To fright you ſhall appear 8 


And when you, climb the karte 40. 


Dione will be there. 


Dione will be 1858 g 


SONG 71. Skin ro by neat, Ke 


TILL to be neat, "Ai 3 
As you were going to a Fe 
Still to be powder d. ill perfum 
Ah ! Lady, 'tis to be preſum'd, 
Tho' Arts hid Cauſes are not koowa 
By Natore, all js not your own. hs 
By Nature, all is Ke. 


Give me a Look, give me a Face, 
2 makes Simplicity a Grace, 
Robes lovely flowing, Halt 28 fre: 7 
Such ſweet Neglect more takes with me, "AF 


Than all the ging Modes of Art, 


Thar firike my Eyes , bat not my Heart, 


I ; SONG. 72. To fair Fidele's, &. 


O fair Fidele's e gtaſſy Tomb. 5 
Solt Maids and: village Hinds ae bring 
Ezch op'ning Sweet of eaclielt Bloom, 
And rifle all the. breathivg Spring- 


S No wailing Ghoſts ſhall dare appear, 


. To vex with Shrieks this quiet Grove, 
But Shepherd's Las aſſemble here, Wow; 
And melting Virgins own their Love. | 2 


No wither'd Witch ſhall bere be ſeen, tt to 9 8 7 
No Goblins lead their nightly, ew... wt 1 
The Female Fays ſhall haunt che. Green. 485 


4 dreſs hs Grave with ear 7 Pew... ICE = 


"ly 


*.' M 


- 4 : 
„ 


| | ( 57 295 ) | 
The Redbreafi oft” at Ey'c ning Hours,.. „ 


* 


Shall kindly lend his little Aid, . 5 * LO g 4 


With boaty Moſs and gather d Flow'rs 
To deck the Groand where thou att laid. 


When howling Winds and beating ** 
In Tempeſt ſhake the ſylvan Cell; 

Or mid'ſt the Chace on ev ty Plain, 
The tender Thouglits on ther ſhall del; 


Each lonely Scene ſhall thee reſtore, 
For thee the Tear be duly ſhed ; 
Belov'd, till Life cou'd caarm no more, 


And mourn'd till Pity's ſelf be dead. 


— 959 


H well a Day? muſt 1 endure, 
This Pain, and who ſhall work ay Care ? 
Fond Love will never ſeek Repoſe, 


The Winds are huſh'd-and dewy Step, . .. 


With ſoft Embrace has feiz'd my * I 2 5 


All wrapt in peacefuil Slumber lye, 
But wakefull Philomel and I. 6 


W bo better, ſeen i in Shepherds Are, 
To win the wanton Laſſes Hearts? 


How to my eaten Pipe ſo ſweet; n ; 12 5479 wt 


Wont they. to change their nimble. Feet T? 
And many Tales of 
To chace the Sun adown the Sky: 

Since Lucy wrought her Spight, alone 


To Woods 1 pour my fruit. s Moan, 


oh quit thy Scorn, relentleſs Fair! 
E.er long I periſh thro' Deſpair : 


n 

55 + '-£ * 
4 139 £52 * 

— 3 4 


S' , j ? 3 TR . : 
Had Roſalind poſſeſt my Mind, e 
The Maiden wou'd bave been more : kind; 7 pdt 


Oh think for Beauty will not tay, 
And Flow” ts nth 7pu0s will decay: 


SONG 73. 0 well a Day, _ 


No Meaſare to it's Griefit knows, Spas 


Tirth had I , e 


— 
—_— 4447—* — 
—_— 


OE FS 
U Fw 3 — — & 


— — 2 
o 


n 


The Flow” rs returning Seaſons briog : 3 


But Beauty has no ſecond Spring. . 
Oh won'd. my Gifts but win ber Heart 1 47 
Couv'd I but half I fee] impart! --}_ —_ 


For Plambs l'd elimb the knotty Le 

Of Honey. rob the thriſty Bee: 

Fair is my Flock, nor comeleſs I, 

If Fountains fatter not, and why "|"o 
Shou'd Fountains flatter-us ; yet Wo 
The Flow'rs leſs beauteous than — grow > 


Oh come, my Love f nor think it mean. 
The Dams to milk, the Lambkins wean : 
How wou'd the Crook beſeem thy Hand! 4 
How wou'd my Vounglings round thee Hand !. 
Ah Younglings ! gaze not on her Eye, ag © 
Sach Glances are the Cauſe 1 die. 6 4 
Sleep, fleep my Flock ;, for you may kg 
Your Reſt ; tho' thus your Maſter wake. 


SONG 74. The Scholar s Mech 


Y the Side of a Grove; at the Foot of a Hill, 
Where whiſper'd the: Beech and where mur- 
mur'd the Rill, * 
I vow'd to the Moſes my "Time; ys my EF. 
Since neither could win me. the Smiles of my Fair. 


Free I rang'd like the Bird, lle the Birds free 
TLlung, (Tongue. ]. 
And Daphne's dear Nam i ne'er eſcap'd from my. 
Whene'er a ſmooth Accent delighted my Ear, 
I wiſh'd unawares, that my. Daphne might hear, | 


Witb faireſt Ideas my Boſom 1, ſtor'd ; Chet 
Alluſions to none but the Nympb I ado: 4. 

And the more I with Syzdy my Fancy, bebe d. 
The deeper Impreſfion ſhe made on my. Miod. 


So long as of Nature the Charms: 1. purſue, 
I Rill muſt m Vaphor's dear Image renew :: 


ts 


1 
The Graces have yielded with Daphne to rove, 
And the Muſes are all in Alliance with Love. 


SONG 75. Men fond, Ke. 


HEN fond you Damon's Charms recite, 
And in that pleaſing Name delight ; 5 

My Heart inflam'd by-jealous Heats 

Wit! ſilent ſtrong Reſentment bears ; 

From my pale Cheek the Colour lies, fe FE 1H 

And all the Man within me die. 
And all the Man within me dies. 


By Furns my hidden Grief appears 

In riſing Sighs, and falling Tears, 

That ſhew too well the warm Deſires, ; 

The ſilent, Now, conſuming. Fires. 

Which on my inmoſt Vicals _ 

And melt my very Sorl away: 
And melt my very Soul ata. 


SONG 76. Honeſt ee e 


8 WY 


.ONEST Lover whatſoever, E 2 
It in all thy Love, there ever 1 
as 3 a Thought, to make thy Flame 4 wor 
Not Rill even ſtill the NTT use F 5 
| Know this, n 
N Thou lov't amiſs, 


And to love true, 
Thou muſt begin again, and love ane. 


When ſhe firſt appears i "th' Room ; 5 
If thou art not quite firuck. demb,.. ICS. 
And repeateſt not twice err, —. _ 

Words thou utter dſt juſt before, = 
| Know this Kc. 


If thy Fondoeſs don't miſtake, 
And DefeRs for Graces take, | 
If thou think'ſt not Jeſts are made, 
When ſhe worſe than Noth ing ſaid, 

Know this Kc. c 


* . * 4 


N If « K ith her you 1 to r 
And cut not Fingers | *(tead of Meat, Te ca 


7 * > ** 5 
5 1 40 1 * > +> 
* 


Oc with gazing on het Face, 


Riſe not hungry from the Anse. e e 
Know. this ' 10 4 of Þdites v3 5 
11 by this thou doſt een o 


That thou art no perfect Lover. 
And deſiring, to love aue, n 
Doſt begin to love aner. 
| Know this, - wen YE 
Thou lov'lt — 5 ei Tote 
6j ⁵ĩ2—³3 1 07 
Thou muſt begin again, and Wy n 


so NG 77. Ons of ber Hands, ö &. 


NE of her Haods one rofy Cheek lay under, 
Coz'ning the Pillow of 'a Tawfu'l Kiſs, 
| Which therefore ſwell'd.and ſeem'd to part ajuader, 5 
As angry to be rob'd of ſuch a Bliſs, 
The one look d pale, and for Revenge did long. 
While t'other bluſh'd,: cauſe it had done the Wrong. 


Out of the Bed the” other ut Hand. Was, 1 
Oa a green Sattin Quilt, whoſe perſect white, 

Look d like a Daiſie in a Field of Graſs, 

Asad appear'dlike unmelt Snow unto the Fight ; 
So lay this pretty fair one, ſafe to keep. 3 
. Her lovely Form, that thete lay faſt allcep. 5 


SONG 78. & Florimet, Re. 


AY Florimel of noble Birth, ny cod vebno 4 

The moſt engaging Thing on Kann, 

To pleaſe a blith Gallant, | 

Has moch of Wit arid much of Worth, | Ng 

And much of Tongue to fet it forth,” . 
But then ſhe has an Aunt, _ 


How oft, alas ! in vain I've try 'd, 125 
| To tempt her From her Guardian's Side, 


4. 


1 

0 a » | "i | j 
And: trap hey on Love's Hook [ bog 4: a 1 

She's like a little wanton Lamb, 418 +1990 | BY 


That friſks about the carefull — ky 
But ſhuns the Shepherd's: Crook. 


Like wretched Dives, am plac's, 
To ſee the Joys I ne er muſt rafte, 
Of all my Hopes bereav'o3 tn 
Her Auot's the dreadfull Gulph betwixe, W 
By all the Pow'rs of Malice fix t,... 
To cheat me of * W 


_ SONG 79. hy ſopale, 8 Ke. 


HY ſo pale and wan, fond Lover? c 
Prithee ptithee why ſo pale? 1 

If thy looking well can't move * 
Will thy looking ill prevail ? 

Prithee prithee why ſo pale? 


Why fo dull aod mate young Sinner Te 
Why ſo dull ſo dull and mute? 
If thy ſpeaking well can't win her, | . 
Will thy ſaying nothing dot? 
Why To dull fo dull aud mate VVV 


* # $ + 


Quit for Shame, this. will. not gaia her, DW 
This well never, never do, „ e tac bor 

If thy whiving can't attain her; ©, F ien qo arr 3 

Then no more no more pur ſue: r 325 td 
Fly from her, as ſhe flys . 1 


SONG 80. Ab Chlve, ge: 5 


H Chon 18 thou Treaſure, thou Joy of my 
Brea 
Since I parted from thee, I'ma Stranger to Reſt, + 
I 1y to the Grove, there to languiſh and mourn, 
tere figh for my Charmer and long to return; 
The Fields all around me are ſmiling and gay. 8 
But they ſmile all in vain, for 2 Chloe's ey: 35 


i 4 4 Y 8 
The Field ard the Grove can «ford we no Eaſe, 
But bring me my Chloe, a Deſart wilt Pleaſe, 8 


But hring me my Cle, & c. 
No Virgio I ſee that my B. ſors ur, 


I'm cold to the faireſt, tho? glowing with e 


In vain they attack me, and ſparkle the Eye. 
Theſe ate not the Looks of my Chloe, cry: 


Theſe Looks where bright Love, like the Sun, fits 
And ſmiling, Ciffuſes his Iafluenee round, tenthron'd) 


"Twas thus I firſt view'd thee; my Charmer, amaz d. 
Thus view'd thee with on, 5 Jo d while 1 
Thus view'd thee; &e. ; (gaz d) 
Then, then the dear fair one was ain i in my Sight 
It was Pleaſure all Day, it was Raprure all Night; 
But now by hard Fottune remov'd from my Fair, 
Is ſecret I largoiſh, a Prey, to Deſpair, 


But Abſence and Torment abate not my Flame, | W 
My Chloe's ſtill charming, my Paſſhon the fame: 


O!] would ſhe preſerve me a Place in ber Breaſt, 


- Then Abſence would pleaſe me, for 1 ſhould be 


Then Abſence, axe. . {(bleſt;) 


SONG 81. Tos ſay Tou love, Ke. 


OU ſay Vow love, and twenty more 
Have figh'd and: laid the ſame before; 
And | yer I ſwear (1 can't tell how) hg 
I ne*er believ'd a Man till now - 
"Tis odd that I, ſhou'd Credit give 
To Words, who know that Words deceive, 
Ard lay my better Judgment by, Ws 
To truſt my partial Eat. or Eye. 

Ti ten to one I bad den) d. 
Your Svit, had you to Morrow "os ; 
But Faick Lunthinkingly,to Day, 
My heedleſs Heart is gone aſtray , 
To bring it back wou'd give me Pain, 13 
Perhaps: the Struggle too were van 
I'm indolent, and he that gains 
My Heart, wy FORE it for bis Pains, 


bay — a4 


e Wan 


Oo by bed hy 


4 65 FY 
SONG $2, Where the 9 — 


HE RE the Bee ſucks their ſuck TI, 
In a Cowſlip's Bed I lye, 
There I couch when Owls do ery. 
On the Bat's Back do I fly, 
After Sun ſee merrily,. _ 
Fot merrily merrily ſhall I live now, 
Under the Bloſſom that hangs on the Bough, © 


SONG $3. Damon and Phillis. i 
„ 


11 Phillis, ſhame on you, to ſerve a Swain ſo, 
() You promis'd lait Lammas, you very. well 
know, - 4 (be join'd, 
+ If I' dftay but till Cbriſimaſe, our Hands ſhould | 
| And 'tis Midſummer now, Phillis why fo unkind Fr 
Why. why Phillis, why ſo. ankind. 
eee BET 
True Damon, I promis'd, I own it —— what then, 
My Mind has fince alter'd —— how faithleſs are 
You vow'd to be conſtant, and yet other Day (Men) 
Who, {wore that young Lucy was ſweet as the May? 
Sweet, ſweet, was as ſweet as the May. 
"DAMON. | 


When Phillis grew coy, when ſhe left me forlorn, 

And was finging to Colin beneath the green Thorn, 

Mad, jealous and fretting, pray who was to blame, 

If with Lucy I flrove to make Phillis the ſame ? 

| Strove, ſtrove to make Pb illis the ſame, | 
PHIL L I S. : 


Like the Bee, that goes roving to rifle the "TIEN 
You pip'd to each Damſel, to me You would ſing, 
IId the ſweet Lay for I thought it ſincere, 

But why does Paſtora ſa oft drop the Tear? 


_ Why, why ſo oft drop the Tear, 
| 1 J 


'H 7H 36 My, * Fountain on Hill, or in Grove; 


* * 4 1 A 7 * 
= 
8 WS 
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N 64 5 125 
DAMON. 


"Vin y Heartlet me tell thee, I LE %% 
To conquer each beautiful inſolent Maid. 
The Garlands they wreath'd at thy Feet are refign', 
This, this was my Pride, then is Phillis — «Hp 
Then, then, then is Phillis unkind a 


PHILLIS. 


How frail- the Diſgoiſe a fond Lover: (ALY try 5 
How weak the thin Snare that the Soul would belye! | 
Hence, hence. with Sul picion, away. from the Grove, | 
ed prove at the. Church, that Truth waits upon 
Prove, prove Truth waits upon Love, (Love) 


'BOTH. 18 


Hence, hence with Suſpicion, away from the Grove, WW. 
Ad prove at the Church, That Truth ' waits upon 
Love, | | WB; 
ee ence with Suf picion away from the Grove; D 
9 e at the Church, that Truth waits upon 
Prove, prove Truth waits upon Love, (Lore) 


SON 84. Je Woods, &c. 


E Woods-and ye Mountains noknown, 
Beneath whoſe pale Shadows tray, 
e che Breaſt of my Charmer alone, | 
_ Theſe Sighs, bid ſweet Echo, e . 
Vhereever he penfively leans, * N 


*H ? Reset wilt explain what ſhe means, bh "Ig 
ho fivgs both from Sorrow and Love. 


Flore ſoft than OY ry = 1 
Ob ! waſh, the ſad Sopnd to his 1 
ee e ee 55 > ok, 
Ide Friend ot tus Bolum. is near... Cs 1 | 
Then tell him what Yeats of Delipht,.. 33 
1 Then tell bim « hat. g's! of Fe EY DF 


FOES 
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1 fel: while, I liv'd in his Sight, _ 
1 feel till 1 ſee him again. , 
.SON G 85. . The Jolly Taper. 8 
HE Women all tell me I am falſe to my 
Wů Tf 3 
That I quit my poor Chloe and flick to my Glaſs, 
But to you Men of Reaſon, my Reafons I'll} own, 
And if you don't like them, why let them alone. 
Altho' I have left her, the Truth I'll declare, 

I believe ſhe was good and I'm ſore ſhe was fair, 
But Goodneſs and Charms in a Bumper I ES 
That make it as good and charming as ſhe. 

My Chloe had Dimples and Smiles I mult own, 

„But tho ſhe could ſmile, yet in Truth ſhe could 

„„ 


But tell me ye Lovers of Liquor divine 
Did yon e'er ſee a Frown in a Bumper of Wine. 
Her Lillies and Roſes were juſt in their: Prime, 
Yet. Lillies and Roſes are conquer'd by Lime. 
But in Wine, from its Age, ſych a Benefit! flows, - 
That we like it the becter. the older it grows, _.-; , -- 
They hm e my Love would in Time have been 
each. 1H fora iro ane m1 {36 palfry's 
And that cauty's inſi pid when once {tis enjoy d. 
But in Wine I both Time and Enjoy ment dey, 
For the longer 1 drink the more thi-ſty am . 
Let Murders, and Battles, and Hiſtory prove, 
The Miſchiefs that wait upon Rivals in Love: 
But in drinking, thank Heay'n no Rival contends, af 
For the more we love Liquor the more we are-Friends') - +. 
She 100 might have poiſon'd the Joys of my Liſe. 
Witn Nuifes, and Babies, and ſqualling and Strifſq il 
But my Wine neither Narſes, nor Babel tan bring —_— 


48 ws 3 
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And a big bellied Bottle's a mighty god Ping 4 
We ſhorten our Days when with Love we engage, f 


= 

. ” 7 1 - 8 N * | | | 

It brings on Diſeaſes, and naſtens'old Age, ll 
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Bot Wine from grim Death can its Votes ſave, 
And keep out t'other Leg. loo there's one in the 


Grave. 


Perhaps, like her Sex, ever ſalſe to their Word, 
She'd have left me to gain an Eflate, or a Lord, 
But my Bumper regarding, nor Title, nor Pclf, 
Will ſtand by me when J can't ſtand by myſelf. 


Then let my dear Chloe . no; longer complain 


She's rid of her Lover and I of my Pain; 


For in Wine, mighty Wine, many Comforts J ſpy, 
Shou'd you doub: what I ſay, jake a Bumper & try. 


SONG 86. Love Preferable to Wing. 


F a Lover is told he is falle-to his Feir, 725 
For the Sake of a Bottle the Truth 1˙C1 dec'are, 


He that quite a fair Virgin, ro ſtick to his Glals, 


Muſt by all Men of Reaton be ſtiled an Aſs: | 

Virtue and Beauty united be good, „ 
"Tis certain it muſt be by all anderftood, 5 

The Delights of a Bumper are not to compare, 


To the excellent Charms of the good and the fair, 


To Dimples and Smiles with Delight we attend, 


| If a Frown, tis for Faults which with Pleafare we 


Ye Driokers declare if the Troth ye will own (mend) 


Smiles of Liquor may pleaſe, but they end in a Frowa, 
Thb' Beauty we ſee in the Lilly and Roſe, 
The Charms of dear Chloe, are ſweeter than thoſe ; 

Tho' by: Time they are 'conquer'd, Remembrance 


remains, 


TaͤoQ lee happy in Age is Reward for their Pains, 


With the Bottle or Love, whoe'er is employ'd» 


OD 75 | | Olt finds one inſi pid, tꝰother alway: enjoy'd ; 
==: 'Tho' ever in Drinking his Hours are ſpent, 


A . a0 Nie ever is craving yet uever content, 
What Friendſhip in Love is by Hiſtory prov'd, 
Wich nothing but Death hath ever remov'd, 


wee ee and en, 
= LY * 2 ry * is. * 


. „  .ToÞco tr. - 


ot. 


| 2 PY ) | e 8 A 
No Strife or - Diſturbusbs ariſes from FRY AT 
We are told tis an Emblem of what is aboye 5 
In Infancy, Innocence, Virtye's employ? Yar 
Which in Uſe of the big-belly'd Bottles 707 d . ww 
In the Pleaſure of Love, we with. Joy paſs our 
It ſooth's all our Ca tes, our Pain it allays z. (hare oy 
In drinking the Pleaſure of Life is deftroy'd, . 
One Leg's in the Grave before half tis 60%, e 

What Delight's in a Fair 2 trus to. her Word. 6 
Who to forſeit that Name wou'd not. 8 with a. 
In Diſtreſſes a Friend, au Ng, in 1 Lord,), 
Who to fly to a Bottle wou'd find that Re lief 3 
Sach Comforts ia Love throughout Life I Lan LO 
Who'd not leave a Bottle a fair one to uy. 3 
Exch Cireumſtante weigh'd it is eaſy to prove. 
1 2 Happineſs only i is deuter d in Love. . ha ST. 


SONG $7. The. Rover 

N all the Sex ſome: Charms I 2 oe „ 

I love to try all Womankind : R " NC 

The fair, the ſmart, the witty. . 

The fair, the ſmart, the . FS Te L 2 U * 5 28 

In Cup id's Fetters moſt ſevere. {4-74 _ *x%:3 3 943053: 4 4 : 

| langoiſh'd out the live long Lear, thts 822751 
The Slave ef wantan _ * M £275 DRESS 


A | 
4 


— a 


The Slave, &æ&æk .. l AER 
At length 1 broke the galli Chin; nne 
And ſwore that Love was endleſs Pai, n,; 08 
One conſtant Scene of Fol}: * VV 
One conſtant, & c. 2 5 „ 
I ; he Ye 4 #14 FE. * 5-* 3. 
row'd'we more to wear t . 3 7 


But ſoon I felt the ſecond Stroke, . - on tyw mp ls —_— 


And ſigh'd for blew-eye'd Molly, _. IS IO 
. ; ; «-+ 64] * 2 * 8 1 1 11 
Aud figh'd 8. >: l 2 209500. 
With Treſſes next of Flaxen Hue, 15s bare 4:2. 
Young Jenny did my Soul ſubdae;, 1 | 


That lives in yoncerAlley.;. | (4 © or 
That. — e 


68. 


Then Copid threw anotber Snare, 
And caught me in the corliog . 
Of little 8 Sally, 
Of little c. 


Adorn'd with Charms tho! blick 5nd, young. 

- My roving Heart from Bondage ſpruag. 

_ This Heart of yielding Metal : : 
"This Heart Ke. | 

And now it wanders here a "2A | 

| By turns the Prize of brown and fair, 

But never more will ſettle. 

"But never mort will ſettle. 


SONG 88. de Amanda, &c. 


EE Amanda blooming Nature, 
Paints the Meads with gay. Delight, 
Flora's ev'ry beauteeus Feature, 
Chears the Heart and charms weighs To 
Paſt my fait ones come away, _ : 
Each freſh Bleſſing we'll improve, 
Give to ſylvan Sporis the Day, | 
The Night to Love, myſterious Love. 
Quit the Town's tempeſtuous Ocean, 
Pleaſure here has fix d her Seat, 


Hymen claims our juſt Devotion, 
Hymen loves this calm Retreat: 


- ©, Here the wanton Graces ſport, 


Care far hence an Exile roves, 


cod here maintains is Court, 


Here Cupid ſhall unite dur Loves. ; : var. 
SONG 89. The difident Lover. 


HEN Chloe was by Damon ſeen, 
What Heart cou d be unmov'd * 
She look'd fo like the cyprian Queen, = 
He gaz d, admir'd, and lov d: 
ne lov d alas ! but lord in vain, 
And full of Grief and Care, | 


1 n 


LC. 
The TG charming. Fair, 5 r 


Chloe deferv'd a beiter Swain, 
He, not ſo fair V 
Vet till be hugg'd the ſaral Chain, 8 
He lov'd, deſpair'd and d yd. 
Take Pity then thou charming Maid, 
For Chloe's Caſe is thine . | | 
date not ask ſo much I dread, - FP 1 
Maſt Damon's Fate be mine ? TN 


SONG go. 1 Gr rreen.. : 


HO” Beauty like the Roſe, ER F 
That ſhines on Polworth Green, | SE 
In variou: Colours ſhows, 
As "tis by Fancy ſeen, 
Yet all its different Glories lie, 
United in her Face, | 
And Virtoe, like the Sun' on high, | 2 b. 
Give; Rays to ev'ry Grace.” E 
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bo chetmigg i het Big ln on 
So ſmooth, ſo calm her Mi nd, F 
That to ſome Angel's Care, S 


4 Each _— l d. e 
ut yet ſo chearful, ſpri htly gay, 5 
The joyful Moments By; * 1 4 Fd 
Ar if for Wings they ſtole . Ray rr ang 
She darteth from yen Boos + "wg 12% ron] oh 


Kind amorous Cupids, while ©: AIR EP. 
With tuneful Voice the ſings, e ec; Þ- 
Perfume her Breath, and ſmile ib df 

And wave their balmy Wings 3 4 
But as the tender Bluſhes riſe, -- + te 
Soft Innocence doth wan 
The Soul in bliſsful Extafies 1 
Diſolveth in the Chaim. e 
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1 n 5 
IF thoſe who live in Shepherd's Bow'r, 5 
Preſs not the rich and ſtately- Bed; 
The new mown Hay and breathing Flow'r, 
A ſofter Couch beneath them ſpread: 
I thoſe who fir at Shepherd's Board, 
Sooth not their Taſte by wanton Art; 
They take what Nature's Gifts afford, 
And take it with a chearful Heart, 
If thoſe who drain the Shepherd's Bowl, . _ 
No high and ſparkling Wines can boaft z.- 
With wholeſome Cups they chear the Soul, 
And crown them with a Village Toaſt ;. 
Tf thoſe who join in Shepherd's Game, 
Lead not the ſplendid Dance along, 
To the gay Pipe their Steps they frame; 
And Love is theirs, and merry Song. 


O Fanny fair I wou'd impart, * 
The Cauſe of all my Woe, _ 
That Beauty which has won my Heart. 
She ſcarcely ſeems to know: ꝛ. 
> Unskill'd in Arts of Woman: kind, 
"of Without Defign ſhe charms, _. 
Ho can the ſparkling Eye be blind. 
Which ev'ry Boſom warmes. 
- She knows her Power, tis all Deceit, 
* Her conſcious Bluſhing ſnews, | 
Phat Bluſhing to the Eye mare ſweet, 
- Than opening buddiog Roſe,, 
But the delicious fr2grant Roſe; __ 
That charms the Senſe ſo much, 
Upon a thorny Brier grows, 
And wounds whene'er you touch. 


So when I ficſt beheld the fair, 
With Raptures I was bleſt 5, 


2 — 


„ # 
But when I would approach too near, i 
At once I jolt all Reſt: a 
Thb“ enchanting Sight, the ſweet Sarprize, 
Prepared for my Doom, 
And one cold Look fiom thoſe bright Ez es, 
Would lay me in my Tomb. 


\OME gentle God of ſoft Deſire, 

Come and poſſeſs my happy B: caſt ; ; 
Not Fur y like in Flames of Fire, | 
Or frantic Folly's Wildneſs dreſt. 


But come in Friendſhip's, Angel-guiſe, | 
Vet deafer thou then Friendſhip art, 


More tender Spirit in thy Eye. f 0 7\ 


More ſweet Emotions at the Heart. 


O come with Goodneſs in thy Train, 
With Peace and Pleaſure, void of Storm, 
And would'ſt thou me for ever gain, 5 
Put on Amanda's winning Form, ö. 


SONG 94. The Lovers Spring. | 


| Now warble ſweet their am'rous Lay. 2 
Each ſings to gain his Conſort's Ear, 

And all ſalute the new born Year : 
While burſting Gems with lively Green, 


Bepaint afreſh each verdant Scene ; 


New Muſic animates the Grove, | 

And every Song's the Voice of Love, 
As Memnon erit, the God of Day, — 

Awakes them with bis — >. 

With his, my Phcebe's Power may vie, 

To glad the Heart, and chear the Eye, 

Blith asthe Birds, gay as the Grove, 

When with the charming Maid I rove, 

Like it Fd Iook, like them I'd fing, _ 

Her — oaly makes the Spring | 


SONG 93. Come Pacer Re. 5 
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4 236þ. 
SONG 95: os! 


Nick with my Amanda blefl. l 
In vaio I twine the W˙aôodbine Bows 4 os 
Oo to deck her ſweeter: Breaſt, . 
In vaia I tear the breathing Flow r. 


Awakn'd y the genial Year, _ 5 
In vain the Birds around me fing ; _ 

In vain the freſh'ning F ieldy appear, 
Without my Love, there is no Spring. 


SONG 96. Ab Damon, e 


Hl Damon dear Shepherd adiev, © 
. By Love and firſt Natwe ally d, 

| Au in Fondneſs we grew, —_ 

Ah ! would we together had dy'd.; 

For thy Faith which reſembll'd my own, 

For thy Soul which waz ſpotleſs. and true, 

For the Joys we together have. k Roowp, : 

f Ab! Damon dear Shepherd end adieu. 


What ene ne as 

Whomever engaging [ ſee ab 

- To his Friendſhip. T ne'er can "7 IRE | 

For fear I ſhould mourn him like thee RSS” 
* 'Tho' the Muſes ſhould crown me with Art, 


- © Tho' Honour and Fortune ſhould') ld = 


Singe thou art denied to my Heart, © 
What Bliſs can hereafter be mine,” * 8 


Ab! Damon dear Shepherd farewell, 


Thy Grave with ſad Okers Pil bind, 


Tho no more in one, Cotta e we Nl. 
_ Pll keep thee for ever 19 Mind | 
Each Morning I'll eile alone, 2 
His Aſhes who lov'd me faw Il; 
And murmur each Eve, o 85 It; INT 
Ah ! Damon dear Shepherd farewell. 


4 73 MA 1 

| SONG Fe Hard is the Fate, Ke 1 
*ARD is the Fate of him who loves + 4 | | 

| Yet dares not tell his wem hat Ts” Ui 
But to the ſympathetic Groves, #01 
But to the lonely liſt'ning Plain. 5 1 
Oh! wben ſhe bleſſes next your Shale, - — 
Oh ! when her Footſteps next are ſeen, | 1 

In flow'sy TraQs along the Mead. i 
Ia freſher Mazes o'er the Green. , i [ 
Ve gentle Spirits of the Vale th! 
To whom the Tears of Love are dear , „. 0 
From dy ing Lillies waft Gale, 3 45 Ml 
And ſigh my Sorrows in her Zar 3 „ —1 4 
But if at firſt her Vigin Fear, BEES oe 10 
Should ſtart at Loye's ſuſpected „ = 
With that of Friendſhip ſooth her Ear, it 
True Love and Friendſhip arethe ame. | i 
SONG 98. In vainihe fret, Ke. 1 
N vain the fleeting Clouds we chide, 5 | | | 
Or bid the rolling Billows ſtay, b 


— 


Like them does Time our Call deride, 
Like them in Silence haſt away, ; 


Yet how unjuftly we complain, . 
If we the preſent Iaſtaut feige 
He wings his vagrant Flight in vaio,” N 
pite of himſelf à While he ſtays, © 

If Life's a Paſſage all muſt tread, 
Happieſt who moſt unheeding ſtray, Ys 16 
Who follow whete the Graces lee. 
And ſttew with Flow'rs a thorny Way. : = 


SONG 99. A Cantata. 


EE what Sweets this Wreath: compole, 
Doſt thou love the new Yong Role, 

Or the red Pink wet with Dew PT Cs 
COR ell 'mige's Veſtal Hoe 7 5 


WEE SY es * 
8 —— —u— oy 

— —̃— 
F< . : - 


7 
/ 
* 1 
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On thy Lips the Pink ſhall fade BY f 


. 0 74 * 

Here they ate! with fragrant . * FT 
Emblems of the Seaſon's Prime, * ” 
__ Haſte, my Maid this Flow'ret ſhows, 1 1 

How muſt fade the flarid Roſs, - 
How each Off⸗pring of the —_— 7 
All muſt ficken and decay Ps Th 1 

let theſe tell how Voutb is Ring; 3 

That Time is always on the Wing. Gran 17. 

To the Voice of Love comply, 92> T in . | 
Haſte or ſoon the Roſes die, th — Þ- W 
The ſeſſ'mine's White muſt leabe * Brow": W 


Fnyme thy Breath will ceaſe to blew,” 


Should'ſt tho prove a rigid M aid. 


What i is all the Roſes bloem, - : 17 
What the jeſſ'mige's rich —A ne 
"What the Tinctere of the Pik ; 

Prithee fair one timely. think. 3h 
Ahl theſe periſh with the Day, , EET 

Vouth like theſe muſt fleet . 


SONG 100. F I ſay, Ke. 5 


FFI ſay, tho *tis Goſpel, that Rachael is fair, | 

I Commend her good Humour, her Shape and ber 2 
If I give hee a Toaſt tis. a Laugh anda Jeſt, (Air, 5 

That my Heart is in Motion, tho? ſorely at felt, 85 


If Jenny's gay Airs at the Ball 1 approve, 2 
And talk of each Step, not a Word ſaid of Love, Ar 
It L hit a fine Feature nor venture on more, 3 


My Heart is quite gone which bot 67 before. | I | 
2 IT moſing on Nelly, I fit! all alone. . A. 
And praiſe ber mild Camper that foits ich my _ 
own, 55 5 


2 ft 9 50 1 wander with ber by the Banks ofa Stream, 


DO n will ig that Love is the Theme. | - 


7 


| 00 mY ». 
While ſhe Ges at 1 Itrige 

In ſinging a Sonnet or readiog a Plh 
At Cards, if a Partner ſhe falls to my 'Share 
'Tis whiſper'd ſhe t ſo e A Partner elfew 


At the Church, at th* Aſſembly” Wherevegß Igo, 


K 


They ſay I'm in Love, but 1 answer. bein no, 


To Fondiels they -conſteae 
Smile, ingota63 946% 


Tho? nothing bu: F riendſbip: ih wege al} 74 while, 


Tho! ſhe's Wit to enliged, and} Sante At Wil 
With Beauty enough, and .zn. Eye that can, Jill, 
Vet no Art ſhe employs g *o 


Then tell me, © Celle, does this look like * I | 
7 of:Cenfure am on, 


riendihip.of Nelly 
enraptur'd; to. rave, 


25 Perhaps ta 


Bot now I. 
Ard ſeek bat he 
With her I'll 11 


ven 


And talk about Tale 


SONG 101. One e 
f 0 * Morning bright- within the 


tyre, 


11197 


+ 4 


* 


alone, 


I met young Anna maying, 


Thus Poets paint the Queen © 
_ Theirutmoſt Skill aplaying.. + / Vit 


Al mare gur Seins 
8 a Strains * . 
Sing Nell, Doll, — 


— 4 - ” 
7 „5 
. * 


dee e ent eee 
| Nell, -Papny too, KEE 


Are nothing o my Nanny: + 7”, 
I drop'd my Crook i in wild Suiprſe, | 

My Heart was in a Flotter, 1 
A. Dimneſs ſeiz d my ſwimming Eyes, / tet 

. could hard 
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as ne 
Ro Doll; Nel. on, Fan 1 
But like the Roſe, OY 223 1 1 
| Superior blow, oat” 1 ola 3 
Each Charm of blooming Nanoy.: | HEALEY 
T next beheld her at the Wake 
By Crouds of Swains ſurrounded, 
Eagh Shepherd's Heart did throb and dle, 
755 * ſtood with Love- confounded. Sas | 
HE With- envious _ ai 3 | 
Stood leerin N NGA 5 
Dell, Nell, Sue a (Fanny, ED 
- Bit mortal 80 light, 65 F 
Shall never lig he e oo 
The bloom 'of cape . {tin £1 
If Words can ſpeak. the Heart's Dies, 4 
'They?l! tell her how I langoiſh, 2 
wu frequent Sig bs, Deſpair expreſs, | ak, 5 
N . declare my pin reel e 
Ino Relief, . 
Againſt my A 
Pind i in Nell, Doll, Sue, ben. . 
Nor e'er ſhall reſt . P 
TL.ill to my Breaſt. r I 
1 fold my yielding Nanoy.. Potts | 


| 262d G 102. Of "TOE" 705, dee 6 


F Pre too ſond or t00-wanton with Pride, 
The Threats of young a 12 Cbloe Ti 


„„ qe ; & | 
And while Swing were Gghing, or ton'd the bott Lay. F 
Seem'd cold as December, while blooming as May, M 

Deſpairing his Suit, gentle Willy forſook, N. 
Ard ſilent return'd to his Flock and his Crook, 
And Damon her Beauty once fond to rehearſe, / M 
N o longer to Chloe addreſs'd the ſoft Verſe. M 


_ Awak'd from her Dream the diſconſolate Maid, 
Saw ber L illies were fading, her Roſes decay d, 


„ 
And only behold of the laoguiſhing." Train; 
The leaſt in her Wiſhes young Colin remain. 


The Maid, as leſs fair, more compaſſionate grew 
Nor fled when ſhe ſaw the young Shepherd purſuc. 
And reſolv'd when he talk'd of bis Tortute aud 
In pure Love, to herſelf, to afford bim Relief. (Stief 


Now proud of his Conqueſt, Oh come to my 
Arms, 
Tranſported he ery'd, with that Treaſure of Charms, 
So long by my fair one, reſet vd for her Swain, 8 
While others un heeded requeſted in —_—{Jﬀ#x:=: = =.Q 
Ah! think not, wh N the fair one 
reply d. 
I lighted their Love While Tweie "Gait r deny'd, / 
Jo their eaſy Faith, all your Bleflings you owe. - 
# Who believ'd me 00 ſoon when I anſwer'd them ho. 


SONG 103. I once was, Re. 


T Ones was prudiſh 5 vain end grave, ? 8 
i Held ev'ry Mortal for a Slave, 
5 Who dar'd to be my Lover 
I'm got the Tyrant 4s before 
I'm twenty; nay 'm ſomething more, | 
And all thoſe Airs are over. 


There's. honeſt Strephon of the Plain, 
Who courted long d Wear my Chain, 4 5 n 
No triumphs oer my PT” 5 
To Nell, or Jenny of the Vale, 1 
' The Shepherd tells his love fick Tale, e 
Or elſe to fimple Poll. 


Methinks the Roſe ſtill decks my Face, 
Nor have I loſt a fingie Grace, 
That once engag'd my Strephon 3 ; 
My Ear would liſten 1f he ſwore, 
My vanquiſh'd Heart contend no more, 
But yield to him it doats on. 
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1 78. 5 
Bot he feels Pleaſure{in. my Pain, 10255 
And gives me, in my Turn, Difdain,, 
| Ard. makes his Jeſts upon me: 
Where's now that lofty Pride hecries, 
Tae Heart, thoſe piercing Eyes 
Tbat murder d all before 1 


Upg alaſs, by my own Art, 
 Vve played too fine the Beauty's part. 5 
eib ed as I ſhould be, 


- 


wwe et 


Ne'er fön on thoſe you d;cad to kill, 
| Legt 8 Neglect 1 . if 


SONG 104. Ab why but, Ke. 


A Hl why. muſt Wards my Flame reveal 7 . 
"What need my "Damsy bid me $8 
| What all my Actions prove? 
1 Bluſh when Cer I:ment his Eve, 
When &er I bear his Name, a Sigh - 
Betraye my anne =40 
10 all their Sports upon. the Plaio, _ 


$4 4 bs 
A kd e . 


My Eyes ſtill fx'd on him remain, 2 0 , 3.551 


And bim alone approve : hp it . 
The reſt unhesdded dance og play,” 


5 From all, he ſteals my eee N . "" 


And can 55 Ons x9 Love, - 


The 2 80. which Walt my 8001 "5p 15 5 
And every Care remove: 5 
Still, ſtill too ſhorr appears his Stay, 
The Moments fly too ſwift aua), 
| * "Too ſwift for © my fond Love. 


Does any V ſpate; in Damon" s Praiſe,” ltr PN 
S0 pleas'd am I with all he ſaye, 3 
1 ev '"y Word e IH 


Ve Nymphs employ not 22 your: SH... 1 25 5 


5 PT Jo v 2 Gn MS 
. e" } * 4 
* * ” 4 


e altho' in 99 — = fg ; | 


{ * 


I feel Reſentment fire my realt; 2 
Alas | becauſe-I love. 


3 But O what Tortures tear my Heare, | 
When I ſuipe& his Looks impart © 
' Theleaſt Defire to rove: 


] hate the Maid who gives me: Pain, „ 
Yet him to hate I ſtrive in van, e : 


For ah] that Hate is Lanes. 


Then nek not Words, but read my: Eyes, „ 


Believe my Bluſhes, truſt my Sig, 
My Paſſion theſe: will prove: 
Words oft deceive, and ſpring from Art, 
The true Expreſſion of my: Heart, 
| 10 Damon, muſt be Love. . 


SONG 105. To Ewphraſes We: 
HE Wiotet's fled, with all his Train 


Of nipping Froſts and chilling _ 25S 


On ev'ry Buſh the Linnet fings, - 


In ev'ty Mead the Cowſlip ſprivgs,,  _,- 


And all around is bright and gay, 
4 Chear'd by the bleſt Return of May. 


Come then thou Goddeſs, baniſh For. 5 85 5 


Aad Diſeontent : and piniang Care, 

Oh come the ſerious Brow upbend, . 
And de to wrinkled Age a Friend; 
Without thy Aid the youthful Swain; 

 Behelds the Seaſon mile in vain, 
Nor ſportive Dance, nor merry Song. 
Invite to. Mirth the rural Throng, 
White thou art by, the ſocial Bowl,.. 
D ffuſes Nectar o'er the Soul; 
The Nymphs and jocund Swains advances. 
In flow'ty. M-ads, to form the Dance; 
Wiſe Moi fals yield to Love and Play, 
And live nor truſt returning Mays. 


G. 3. 
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ES 


Aud count flow long ic bath: Os: 


2 IP ling eteroally, and hon ee 

g Sbalt aviy look ag kind av now, 7, 3 
—— - more, for that affords © wy 5 
3 What | is not is the Force of Word, os 


5 Wich Aututh Leaves and dy 


With thee. the Time ſedms ne ver long 2 


IL ſaw a Nymph of heavoly Mien, . 5 104 


SON G 106 The Tres 25 Tt. 


N Tree top'd Hill-orttafeed Green, 
Whilſt yet Aurvra's Veſt i is ___ 
Before the Sun hath let the Sea. 


May the freſh Morniog breath on . | 


To ſhady Groves and flow'ry Meats, 


Do thea my happy” Footeps leu d. 
And ſhew me to chat pleafing erde, 103 


t which at Night 0 -oft I dream. 18 N 2 5 8 
At Noon the:plaomy Wogds I- 5 5 


And cooling Rrufte ſorthee prepare 
For ſure T think thou Wilr n 


Tin Birds begin their Ev“ ning "EF 
Oh! let us ſpeak of Lose that's . ä Ml I | 


SON G 1 o/. What: . Ke. 


FHAT Beauties does my N ymph, e 
Leſs fair the Silver Lilly DON - 


Such Bluſhes clow not on the Roſe, „ 5 


As on the Checks of Phillis: 5 jy” 5 


X 27 
2 4 


The other Day upon the Green, 3 FS 1 97 & Wi 


tan to greet the Cyprian Queen, 725 4 4 
But found it was my Phillis, in 


Ey moſſy Got with Ivy bund. Fol al. 
Where fragrant Woodbines curl ed, Ft + f 
And Daiſies dapple o'er the Ground < : 

I fit and murmur Phillis : 1 


- - 43 


when t . Om dewy e * LET 
all The n cxulting, ſprings, 


[ riſe and tane the crembling Strin "4408 i | 

To praiſe my feareſt Phill.” : 8 N 

hen iſ I aw.the, * 1 Maid, FO De Yi 

gaz d imraptur'd and di may d, "1 Mm we 

1 1 gue was quite afra 5 Hrs 

| Tee my Pan INY bills: . , 

Then Cupid aim'd his ſharpeſt, Dare 55 „ ; 

At onee felt che pleafog Smart, 3 
| To very Th I loſt my Heart, -. 

And uo. it dwells wich Sai 


| SONG 108, hs Dram, . 


HE Drum ie ubhrad d. and the Trumpet no 

Shall xoule the, fierce Soldier to fight, (more 
Our \leads {hall no longer be floated Ah Here. | 
Nt. Terror dite tue calm Nighs. ” -* 


Once more o'er: the Fields golden Harvetts han | 
The Olive her Flowers encreaſe, (ſhine, 
4 purple Cluſtoy hall blaſtv om the Vine, 
FTheſe, theſe art tlie Beflingy of Fenes,. 
This She pherd ſecurely now domi thro the G1 | 
508 3 pipes e ve Vile; 1300 2 as, 


The, Youth in ſolt Nomb pts : 
"The Virgin Teacs'biyel l 54 oy Mid: 


Phe. Flowrs, wich gay ; Colours 2 +the 
9 1 11 ki fork Tr toe : ere | 

eat1 ee from the TALLIOCKS I * 
| Aad the Bind s their trim Sonnets, repeat. 2 


SONG 100. To dear Anorili, to. 


0 dear Ararillis young'$rephot had long. . - . 
Doclat' di his fi*d Fallon ad dy foo in | 

. ID Song 15 

He en May Morning to- mery in the qu. | 
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| D Nor would ſhe deny him, fo civil a Maid! 
Her kindly: Compliance bis Peace did reſtore, 


"9 Ob: Ny Love, way * 
Mean while in his Mind all ber. git - 


But never to change, can 'a Lover do Kfer 922 


. SONG 110. Te "Nymphs, &c. 


The ee which. once... e ehe, deſerted this. 
Cl 


* * * 5 1 * i” : 

_ _— 
* 1 0 R . 
\ * * x MW 

own dear Appointment, this, Gf 
. . 5 4 * apts * 1 | 
S +00 2 2 1 — : 4 
14 


And doated. on each, can a Lover ds i more? 


He waited and waited, then changing s Strain, 
(Twas F ory, and Rage, and Deſpair, and.Diſdain 3 
The Sun was commanded'to bide his doll Light, 
And the whole Covrle of. Nature was alter d 

dowrright, 
"Twas Ys hapleſs Fortyne to dle and bie 
Cileota it hap'd, was. by. Actident. there, . % 
No Roſe bud fo tempting, no Lilly fo fair, 
He prefi'd her white Hand, next ber Lips e 


And dear Amaryilis was thought of no more. i 


E Nymphe of. the. Plain ho once ſaw. me fo, 


"3 YE W Lk 10 Fee 1 ſpe ol the. whole: "9 
I Love, cruel Love, Thien my Peace did betray, 


Thep crown your poor billis with Willow. 


s - 
* > 7 


| SK., 
15 Eyes 8 more ſparkle, wy. Toogue can "ſcarce. 


ty Hoare tov ſo Aatters I. fear it will ek 
Then crown your poor Phillis with Willow. 


85 15 ve Levers ſo true, that attend on my Bier, 
And think that my Fortune has prov'd too * 


Ah curb not the Sigh, nor refoſe the king 
Then ſttew all the Place round with 
Erea me a Tomb, and engrave on its Side, 
Te Here lies a poor Maiden, wioſe Love was geny'd: 
1 She ſtrove to endure it, but could not, and dy dc: 


5 25 en with e — 


iow. 


NE he . T H R YS 


THEN Fairies dance ay: on 2 e . 
Aud revel to ' Night's awful Mean 7 Ei 
0 bu wilbyioo meet, me, ſweet: Laſs; 15 
AI. by the clear Light of the Moon? | 
F HI LLS | : 
. My Paſſion I ſeek not ſereen, . 5 1 * 1 7 
Then can I refuſe: you N Ec 
Ty meet {rn at Twelve on the: gen, 1 . 
Ally th he clear Light of che Moon. 4 5 "$1 
"The: ightingale perch'd oma” ce IE ; 
| Then char a the; Plains With ber Tone z 
And glad of Ys YG 4 at 1 
tes the pale Light of the. Menn. 
Maa ul. «171 
How fuer n the Jeſſamine Grove Ft - . 5 2 


EY 


And Sveet act the Roſes of June: Ws 


© © = — SIT ww. . 5 


But ſweeter's the Lan 7 5 1 & 
__ Breath'd forth by the 

Too flow rolis the Cirivee ch 5 
1 w grant me my 1 23 In 25 


y,eovious Sunſhine," Way, 880 | 
9 ve Place to the Lit hy! K Ac * 


N 0 G I r 1. "When Foirie „Ke F 


* H 


5 But ſay will you never deceive © 
The Lafs; whom hin roogurr'd 0 br be A. 
And leave a loſt loſt Maiden to griere 42 | 1 1 
Alone by the Light of the Moon. 
% 
The Planes mall ſtart from their Sphere, 8 72 
Ete L prove ſo fickle a Loon 
Believe me, I'l] baniſh thy Fears, #0 EY 
Deat Maid, by 8 Light ot the Moon. 


Oar Loves whe the Stiophekds ſhall view, 
* as they their Pipes atk Wm, . . 
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3 "= 8 0 C 84 
| While we our ſoft Pleaſures re 
Each Night by the Light of the * 


SONG 112. My Pride, "if i 


TY Pride i is to hold all Mankind in my Chain, 
Ide Congueſt-I prize, tho“ the Slaves 1 
I'll teaze them and vex them, (liſdain. I 
II plague and perplex them 
Since Mea try all Arts our weak Sex to un ; 
I' ſhow them a Woman's as cunning as they. by 


Young Damon ador'd me, and, Lycon' the vaitl, - 
* Turns I encourag'd each bene s Swain ; 
| They knelt and they trembied, 9 1 4 | 
 Tſmil'd and difembled, = 
Sioce Men try all Arte our weak Ser to 5 
III ſhow them a Woman s as cunning as they. 


Then hear me ye Nymphe, and my n 
Reſiſt all their Wiles, the ectiyers deceive z - 


OO ous, 
; 4 BG onetime 22d * ani, e 


Tein: Fighiog and Pining 
All are meant as Baits our Ears. ADEN fetray, 7 
Then prove there fd Women as cunning: as they, 


SONG, 113. When the. Buds, Rc, 


HEN the Buds fiſt appear" to. bail: in he 
Ver | 3 2.9 Fo 5 
1 all Nature looks edel and EY ES. 
When the Birds on each Bough, by their: Moves 15 
| "and co0,10 4797 5561 15 2! 
\ And are chanting their Loves on each Spray. 1 


Ia a Cottage at Night may I take great Delight, 
In the Fields and the Meadows ali Day, 

With my ſweet Florimel, wboſe Charms do excel 
All the beautiful Flowers i in May, 


"WM: v hen the Lark, with ſhril cone, ſings aloft in the 
ä faireſt and I then awake, -..: (Mon, 
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view the far 0 Hill — the foot 
purling Rills, 


Then Ariſe and our Cottage lorſa ke, 


'When the Sun ſhines on high, that my Charmer | 


and I 
To ſome veighbouring Plain may repair, 
There ſweet Pleaſure enjoy, and Ambition „ ; 
While we breath the freſh Sweets of the Air. 


5 And when we return to our Cottage at Night. py 
Hland in Band as we ſaunter and ſtray, 


* Let the Moon's filver Beams, thus the way dart 


their Gleams,. 4 15 77 . 
bew the Path and condich | as our Way. 


Let the Nightingale's Song paſs the Tacken aloog 


As thus gently and ſlowly we move, . 
And let no other talk be expreſs'd i in our. Welk, 
But of tender careſſing and Love. 


At the Time of ſweet Reſt, wich my 1 ie 


Eer our. Eyes are clos d up in their Lids. (bleſ'd 


Let us hu vg ay aod kiſs, and taſt of that Bliſs, 
Which the Sunſhine and Daylight forbid. 


SONG 1 14. Wonld you in, Ke. 


Won UL v0 in her yon love be bb. 

| Ye Lovers theſe. Loſtroctions mind, 

Conceal the Paſfon in your. nns 

ge dumb, inſenſible and blind: . ue 55 

But if with 7 Locke you meet, 72 wy „ 
And fee the artleſs Bluſhes riſe Eq 

Be ſilent, loving, and dilcreer, 


The Oracle ne more implies.” | 


When once you prove the Maid fincere, 

Where Virtue is with. Beauty join d N 
Then boldly like yourſelf pere, 

No more inſenſible or blind: „ 

Pour forth the Tranſports of your Heart, 


And ſpeak * Soul without Diſguiſe, 


& | * £4 
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| F E: * ANTHE the lovely the Joy Get the = 


* — 


_ A Nymph yer Tokiv@'or x'Jhepherd fo + . N 


| 2% 2 : F 
. wa ee 
2 Posdbeft "agar moſt in dees | * 
The Oracle pg, N imp! 95 199, das l ae 1 
The) pleaſing, fatal isthe Snare. 1 5 . TH. 
That ſtill entraps al Woman Ke” 


J 
Be dea, inſetgſible and einn, 970 % 

But 3 ſeme fond, 6 ek 

' Agree to join in . . Ties, aud 12 a 

Be tender, 'confahe, 100% bis Tibrb, 2 155 . 
.. Shes Otsele 50 more tplics _ ; PORE, 


A 435 *%; WHEY add 
SONG: 115. | Jantho' any this. 


9 


By Tphis was 2 and lov Tphie ugaih, 
She hv'd- in tie Youth, and the Youth ig the Wai, . 
beit Pleafute was equa! , and. eg 1 their Care,” 
=> Time not En joyment® 

Bot theclanger they! liw'd, fil che Konter hk z grew. 


2 Paltion fo-bappy alem all che Plain, . 
Some ceny the 175 Bat mote: ee 
Tete bene be their er to 71 


r 


the Lovers a Lech other 1 


= I, all confente: N none ever knew 


. them vi oat. 1 e ito. tal 

Of the faithfol, the tender nocant Pair 3; 

; What either did want, he ap oor moye, ; 2 

But they wanted nothing, hut ever to, love, 

Said *ewas all to pleaſe them, his Godhead copld 00 

That _ ſtill might be Kind, and Ber in ehe 
true. 4a 


SONG 116. Men the Role 


5 324 oh. 2 43 735 LF 3 191 


Ad the Died Go een * Bough, 


: 0 * "he - 

n #* 7 a 5 

5 . " 34, 
EEE 


theit Dots withdrew, 


3 


HEN 122 Roſe: is in Bud), and blue View 


1 
When Cowſlips, and Daifies and Daffodills fore, 
Adorning, perfuming, the flowery Mead. 8 


Our cleanly Milk Pail, is fild with brown Ale,. 
Our Table, our Table's the Graſs, _ 
There we fit and we ting, and we 5 of ina Riog, 
A:d every Lad. evt Lad has Nie n 
3 without the Plow, fat Oxen ow. ? Ee . 
The Lads and the Laſſes a Sheep ſheering gos, 


The Shepherd ſheers his jolly jofly Fleece, (Greece. —_ 
How much richer than that which = 75 was in _ 
Tiis our Cloth and our Food, OE = | 

And oür politic Blood, cc. _— 
'Fis the Seat, which our Nobles all ate on. „ 894 __ 

'T'is a Mine above Ground,  , 

Where our Treaſure js found, . a —_ 
'Tis the Gold, and ehe Silver of Briton: 5. — 
; Our cleandy n Fase. 7 


SONG; 117. Ceaſe your, Re. hi 
EASE your Muſic gentle Swaine, 3 8 a 
Saw you Delia croſs the Plains, 

Ev'ry Thicket ev'ry Grove, en 

Have I rang'd to find my Love, e 

A Kid, a Eamb, my Flock I give,” r 

Tel me only, does ſhe live? . 


| White her Skin 4 Mountain Snow, e 
In her Cheeks the Roſes bio 
x 


And her Eyes are brighter far, 15 . 
Than the beamy Morning Ge. Ds ET AN 
Whea her ruddy Lip you view, nA NTT = 
Tis a Berry moiſt with Dew. * 


pv 4 
; 


Sweet ſhe breaths: as. Ey* ning Gales, NC Ls 
Paſling o'er the fragrant Vales, ORs, | 
Wide her Boſom opens gay, „„ ERR. 
As the flow'ry Fields in May, PV. 
e. al the Tod Trefes twine, 5 T6 3" 3 —: - 1 DO 
EEFEFETE ©. oO: 


* . : us 
A 
- % 
* 


| 92 Thyrlis. le there. 


855 55 ) 
Like the Hind before the Hounds, 
Through the ſilent Lawn ſhe bounds, 
And with lightſome Foot ſhe treads, 
- Whea the winding Dance ſhe leads, 
Tell me Shepherds have you ſeen - 


My Delight, my little Queen. 


SONG 118. Oh let me; Ke. 


H let me unteſery'd declare, 
The DiQate#of my Breaſt; 


n ever welcome Gueſt : 


No mote our ſprighely i 1 meet, 
But ſeek the lonely Grove; 
There fighing to my ſelf repeat, 


Some tender Tale of Love. 


When abſent from my longing städt. Y 
He is my conſtant Theme, | 4 
His ſhadowy Form appears by Night, 


And ſhapes the Morning Dream, 


5 


* * 
8 


Ye ſpotleſs Virgins of the Plain, 
Deem not my Words too free, 
Far e're my Paſſion you arraign, 
. muſt have boy i like me. 


KN 


IT Race dine is Me 0 Wan 8 5 
Since nothing earthly equal 1 Thee, 55 


EF oe Heaven's Sake then favour me, 
E "Who only live te love Thee, 


As ibos wert mine awn Ming, 


Javcu'd love Thee, I won'd love Thee, f : 44 : 


An thu wert mine'awn Thing, 
How dtarly wou'd I love Thee, 


The Gods one Thing peculiar have, 
To ruin none whom they can ſave 3 
Oh! for their Sake, ſupport a Slave, 5 
Who ooly lives to love Thee. | W xoag 

As thou wert &c. | 


Ad 


J 
To Merit I no Claim can make, 1 . 

Rat that 1 love, and for thy Sake 

What Man can do T'|Fundertake, 

So dearly do I love Thee. 

| An thou werk &. 


My Paſſion conſtant as the San, 
Flames Rronger ſtill, will ne'er have done, | 
'Till Fates my Thread of Life have ſpun, HE 
Which breathing out I il love Thee. « 
An thou wert &C, 8 


SONG 120. come Roger, Ke. 


OME Roger and Nell, come. Simkin and Bell 
Each Lad with his Laſs hither come, 
With finging and dancing in Plexſure advancing, 

To celebrate Harveſt Home. -- 

'Tis Ceres bids, Play, and keep Rad. ' 

To celebrate Harveft Home, : 
Harveſt Home, Harveſt Hime, 
To celebrate Haro Home. __ 


Our Labor is o er, our Barns in N 5 
Now {well with rich Gifts of the Land, h 
Let each Man then take, for the Prong and the 


+ — 


His Can and his Laſs in his Hand, r 11 
For Ceres bids nas, M. . 
No Courtiers can be ſo happy as we, Rn 4 5 1 
In Innocence, Paſtime, and Miith, Ys 


While thus we earouſe with our Sweet heart o 4 
And rejoyce o'er the Fruits of the Earth, 2 2. + oe 
ben Ceres bids play, &c. Me” Tg ER 7 1 
SONG 121. The Addreſs. — 
ELL me lovely thaſibiog Fair. :-.. — -- 


While tbus you ſlight my conſtant / Bio. 
Tell me why thus I muſt Ceſpair, 


Ad caſe, oh care your anxious Swain. FR ng” | 


H 2 
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1-99 2) 
Loſt in the Mazz of ſweet Delight, 
T wanrder-o'cr thy beau eous Charms, 


Yet ſtill thy beauteous Mind more bright, 5 


Inſpires my Soul with freſh Alarms. 


Why then, my Cœlia, this Diſdain, 
To one who loves beyond compare; 
You rather Pity to the Swain 


Should give, than add to his Deſpair, 


Try to be kind and in return 


Reward with Love the faithful Swain, 


And in a mutual Paſſion burn, 
That ſo we ever bleſt remain. 


SON G 122. Should 3 
HOULD Love fincere deyoid of Art, 


a 3 Leſs Joy, or Bliſs beſtow, , 


Becauſe the Hand goes with the Heart, 
Maſt that create out Woe 

Tho' Hymen's Torch burns often dim, 
Tis not poor Hymen's Fault, 


He ne'er deſign'd, his Nymphs or Swaine, 


Should trafic or be bought. 


But Plutus, Foe to gen'rous Love, 
It's Ruin, Curſe and Bane, 


'R:ſoiv'd that Geld ſhoald only move, - 


The youthful Nymph and Swain'- | 


Thus Riches join unequal Pair, 


Neglecting Care and Rule, vo 
The ugly with the blooming” Fair, 


The witty with the Fool, | 
Let Senſe and Merit fix your Choice, Nh 


Good Nature too ſhou'd aid, 


Aͤttend to Truth's unerring Voice, i 


And let not Wealth perſuade; 


; A Partner thus by Reaſon choſe, 


Your Tenderneſs repays, 
No Chains, no Fetters will impoſe, | 
But ſooth your” — and Days. 


„„ 
SONG 123. Fair Hebe. 
AIR Hebe I left with a cautious deſign, 
F To eſcape from her Charms and to drown 
e 8 | | 
I try'd it but found when I came to depart, (Heart. 
The Wine in my Head and ſtill Love in my 
I repair'd to my Reaſon, intreated her Aid, (weigh'd _ 
Who paus'd on my Caſe and each Circumſtance 
Then gravely pronoune'd in Return to my Prayer, 
That Hebe was faireſt of all that was fair. - 


That's a Truth, reply'd I, I've no Need to be taught 
I came for a Council to find out a Fault, 

If that's all, quoth Reaſon, return as you came. 
To find Fault with Hebe would forfeit my Name, 

What Hope then alaſs! in Relief for my Pain, 
While like Lightning ſhe darts thio' each 

 - throbbing Vein. | | 

My Senſes ſurpriz'd in her Fayour took Arms, 

And Reaſon confi-ms me a Slave to her Charms. 


SONG 124. Hither ye wanton, &c> 
[ther ye wanton Powers refort, | 
Parent ol Love and God of Sport, 
Inſpire the jolly Ditty, 
I fing not of the Paphian Queen, 
Of Helen's Charms or Hebe's Mien, 
I ſing the laughing Kitty, 
Your Pagan Pallas ſend to School, 
Your God of Wit's an arrant Fool, 

_ _ Your Puno but aSlattern: 5 i 
Wit wou'd you fee with Senſe combin'd. 
And Eaſe with Dignity of Mind, : 

Look on my noble Cath'rine. 
Breath am'rous Wind thy Ev'ning Gale, 
Court ye red Pinks, ye Lillies pale, 

Her Step not rude or weighty, 


oh 


© 446 


No more ye glow, vo more perfume, 
Loſt in the $weetneſs and the Bloom, 
The Cheek, the Breath of Kitty. 


Let the vain Turk his Thouſands boaſt, 
And nightly from thy ſervile Hoſt, 

Se ect the fige or pretty: . 
The real Tranſport would he prove 
| Seud him to learn of me that love 
| Me that am lov'd by Kitty, 


SON G 125. Mutual | Live. 


ER' I thou yet Sk than thou art, 
Which lies not id the Pow'r of Art; 
Ot had'ſt thou in thine Eyes more Darts, 


<< Than Cupid ever ſnot at Hearts, 


Yet it they were not thrown at me, 
| * would not caſt a Thought on thee. 


I'd rather marry a Difeaſe, 58 
Than court the Thing I cannot pleaſe; 
She that would cheriſh my Deſires, 

Muit meet my Flame with equal Fires : 2.9 
What Pleaſure is there in a Kiſs, 
To him that doubts the Heart not his, 


I love thee not cauſe thou art fair, 
Softer than Down, ſmoother than Air, 
Nor for the Cupids that do lie, 

In either Corner of thine Eye, 
Would you then know what it may be, 
is I love you, cauſe you love meme. 


| SONG 126. . The Mutual Pair. 


| AMON t'avoid Love's fatal Snare, 
Attempted Jong in'vain, 
or ftill he found his Love encreaſe, 
Still found Increaſe of Pain 

At length the Swain with Heart reſoly'd, 
But Mind oppreſs'd with Grief, 
Diſclos'd bis Paſſion for the Fair, 

And then implor'd Relicf, 


NET 


CES 


With Bluthes deep as Damask Role, 
| Reireth'd by Ev' ning Dew 3 
The Mai} 80 d to him 5 8 
She wou'd. be ever true, 
Eager the too fond Lover ran, 
And caught the yielding Maid, 
Expel'd the Torrent of Deſpair, 
And joy around diſplay'd. 


SONG 1 77 Come tale up, Nc. 
t & '& D.; 
ONE 170 up your Burthen ye Dogs and 
away, 
E Mad to walk up to the Baſon to bay. 
e 
Your Le 2gs, Sir, are now in ſuch ſlender Repair, 
We beg that your Honour would go in a Chair, F 
HEAD; | 
Ve iulchent Dogs ! do yon dare to refuſe, 
G9 litcie a Walk in a new Pair of Shoes? 
My Legs 109 methinks might have gratefully gone, 


Since a new Pair of Calves I this Morning put on. 


HEELS. 


Do you call us ane ? the Favours you. 
Pfine, 
Were deſiga'd not to gratify us, but your Eee 
I; the Foetman 'oblig'd to his Lordſhip or Grace, 
Who, to feed his owa Pride, has d him in 
Lace ?- 


We think we have very good Cauſe to complain, 
That you thus are exalted without any Brain. 
As our Merits are equal we juſtly may plead. 

A Title ſometimes to walk on our Head. 


HEAD. 


ven, fine ! at this Rate all the 'Beavs i in. 1 the. 


own, (down z 


Word fairly like "Tumblers, be urn'd upſide; 


on a 9% 7 
But when I'm di f-Qed, to ſhew you my Braing, 
May all the Worid 1 ve He's a Fool for his Pains. 


But if I may argue, pray Sirs, who takes Snuff, 
Who ogles, who ſmiles? | think Titles enough, 
Can you fing. can you laugh, can you ſpeak, can 
| you ſee ? 

Or what can you do filly Dogs without me? 


And to ew you how, much your Ambition's 
\ wy Scoff 
When next you rebel, I'll een make you off; 
Tho' I ſtand not without you, F'm ſure I can in, 
| Ln pt too tho! bereft of my W | 
1s EE 4: S. 
Do you twit us with that ? you have "Reaſon 
| we hear, 
We danc'd with the Mee or you hid. not been 
there; 55 
But to daſh you at once let us tell yo "is (aid, 
That ſome have fat there without any - 
S"VEIP E A”_ I.” 
_ Gad's Curſe, and that' true ſoa W ord in your 
EP” 
To oblige you for once, —Here Boy, call a Chair, 
Let us henceforth together, like wiſe Men agree, 
Ti] firive-to ſet. you off, and you ſet off me. 


In the next Place, III ſit very ligbt on your, 

„r,, 5 
For Nature revers'd F grow lighter as older, 
When you dance a Minuet, I'] ſmile my beſt, 
And do you cut a Caper, when I cut a Jens + 


SONG 128. Oz thy Banks, &c. 


N thy Banks gentle Stour, when 1 breath'd 
the ſoft Flute, 

To Fler ſweet Accents, Attention iat mute, 

To her Voice with what Traniport I ſwelld 

| Now Strain, | 

| Or tna dying Meafuresi in Echoes again ! 


Con 


Little Cupid beat Time, and the Graces nroond, 
Taught wich even Divifions to vary the Souid. 


From my Chloe remov'd, when I bid it complain, 

And —_— ſmooth Numbers to ſooth Love-lick 
2 n, 

How much altei'd it ſeems as abs ds Notes flow, 

And the foſt falling Strains, how infipidly flow, 

I will play then no more—for *tis her Voice alone 

| Muſt enrapture my Soul to enliven its Tone. 


SONG 129. Off am I, &c. ih 


FT am I by the Women told,” 
Poor Anacreon; thou grow'ſt old; 
Look ! look how thy Hairs are falling all. 
Poor Anacreon, poor Anacreon, how they fall, 


Whether I grow old or no, 
By th: Effects I do not know: 5 | 
This I know without being told,  -/ © 
'Tis Time to live if I grow old? * 
"Tis Time ſhort Pleaſures now to bites; 1 
Of little Life the beſt to make, Fi 3 I 
And manage wiſely the: laſt Stake, ee „5 


SONG 130. How COB", Re. 80 


OW bard is the Fortune of all Woman-kind, 
For ever ſubjected for ever confiu'd, 1 
Our Parents controul us until we are Wives, 
Our Husbands enflave us the reſt of out Lives;/ 


Tho! fondly we love, yet we date not reveal, 
But ſecretly languiſh, compell'd to conceal, . | 
Deny'd every Freedom of Life to enjoy, A f 

We're ſham'd if we're kind, and we re. blam'd if 
| we're coy, 


SONG 131, Near Thames, &c. 


EAR Thames green Banks, 4 * 
Nymph reclin'd, . | 
Th hus tax d ber Tree Various as the Wind . 


- . : 7 


36 5 and ot 
Haft thou, pe: 1 Vouth, Ip Oaths 4 0 * 
And muſt the mournful Willow be my Lot. 


Since thou contemning Gods, thy Vows haſt broke, 
Thos play'd with Love, ay made * n. <> 
"JORES - 


A dire Revenge on thee I now have choſe, . . 
Fot ſoon theſe Waves ſhall end my Lite ard Woes. 


This (aid, ſhe haſted to the ſounding Flood, 
And ſhudd'ring, Oer it's flow'ry' Margin Rood ; 
The Tear of Anguiſh ſtarted in her Eye: 
Reſolv'd to plunge, ſhe vents a Yiſmal Sigh. 


But, in his Terrors, whilſt grim Death — 

| She cries, (her wav'ring Mind . with 
| Fears) 

- "Tis Madneſs all ! T'll ly kick to the Plajos, "FF 
I've but one Life, and there' s 4 Choice of Swains. 


SONG. 132. If Beauty, Ke. 


| F Beauty's Lure alone i invite, f 
1 Ablence may heal our Pain, 
1 


t Prudence vainly quits her Sight - : 
_ Whoſe Senſe and Wort remain, pes 


The faireſt Face we may deſpiſe, 
Which hides a fooliſh Mind. 1 
But Reaſon guides the Lover's Eyes, d wy 
When Charms and” Wit' are join d. 


Caught by thy Perſon and thy Senſe, © . 
"Tis both I like, I fear, . 
For if che Eye canld mike Defence, "© | 
| You'd conquer by the Var... 


SONG 133. The Stolen K 1. 


_ O*® a Moſſy Bank reclin'd, 
16 


' Beauteous Cloe lay repoling,: od. 
er ber Breaſt each am'ross 4 +. . 
Wänton play'd, its Sweets diſclofing, 


4 ” 
by - 2 


Tat 


Tempted with the iwelling Charms, 9 
Colin happy Swain drew nigh RE *-- 
Softly ſtole into her Arms, : 
Laid his Scrip and Sheep-hook by her. 


O'er her downy panting Breaſt, 
His delighted Fingers roving, 
To her Lips his Lips he preſt, 
In the Extacy of loving : 
Cloe waken'd with his Kiſs, 
Pleas'd, yet frowning to conceal it, 
Cry'd true Lovers ſhare the Bliſs, 
Why then Colin wou'd you ſteal it. 


SONG 134. The Neglected 8 Liana: 


Why with thy 
Thouſands of Beauties for thee I've neglected, 
Vet in Return am not lov'd nor reſpected, 


Now with ſoft Smiles or lad Frowns you can 
charm me, 333 


Beauty's uncertain, Old Ape will diſarm you, 


Freſh as the Spring, tho' you're now, yet remember 2 


May muſt exchange for the Froſts in December. : 


Liliys and Roles, tho? Winter devout em, 
Yet the Return of the Sptipg will reſlore em, 
eauty ne'er boaſted that happy Exemption, . 
For that, once faded, is paſt all Redemption. N 


SONG 135. Whey mighty Sol, &c. 


HEN mighty Sol, at Noon of Day, 1 
With ſultry Beams began to Play, 55 


I wander'd thro? a verdant Glade, 
Seeking the moſt obliging Shade, : 
Where on an caſy Moſs wt Te ag ee 

I Cloe ſleeping chanc'd to find. Os” 


The Trees ambitious, ſeem'd to ) be 
With meeting Arms her Canopy, 


Oggy dear Meggen why thus am I fl ghteg, 
rowns is my Paſſion * 


. 
* av 
- 


aw). 


A Brook hard by big forty creep, „ der 2 Y 4 
As if it fear'd to break her Sleep. 1 
Whoſe Streams trarifpatent, {mooth. and cleat MW 


Of her chaſt Mind the Emblems Were. ws 0 = | 
A Sight ſo cartel that the Sun, A203 45 Þ 


2 did at Cab Leg 5 19 5 3 10 
To ſteal a Kiſs, and win the Gores 
And who my Boldnela dNappro oves. 7 


8% 3 3 þ 


SON G1 36. „Le! Faithful erbe, 
HAT bare e owe above, 


To meritthas your Hate 24+; © 3 AY 
V/ hy will you force me from the Plains, . 


To live in adiomubtenger 1% #4: 51 11 


'» Your ſplendid Joys, and Lou, „ 


Bs: had you ſeen my Clo cem, — 1 | 
Von had been Shepherds 9% 1 . 


2 *# £8 4 ow + 
2 8 8 0 5 5 >, 7 F- 2 * 
. — Fe 


bu 

0 5 Fan eve the fel, n 
2 2 2D 

As amon the Hanrreſs Train | 1 5 115 * 
The Geddefs: 17 her Mein. 7 3 


Au $1 
T 2 3 * . 


Do not my Flo 
For their loſt 8 
And does the Brooks 


r 


0) 12 a. af 2/54 - 


Its wonted Muſie 4 FIVE, 5: 93 * 22 4 . 525 a. | 
Say, does the well known. Oak: regio, (I 
Still faithful to my Flame, 6 je „ . 


And on its wounded Bark preſerve, - e 45 3 K 25 
My din lung Cloe's Name. | 


8 . * - - © kat as p 
* + * — 
WM py 7 
** 


Perhaps e'er row beneath it Shade, ö 
You ſadly penſive lye, | 7 
And thinking on your Colin's Fate, 
You drop at leaſt a = | 
Or filently to vent your Grief, 
You to that Grove repair, 5 
Where I, you know, one EV ning made 
A Garland fer your Hair. 


Or elſe perbaps my Cloe roves, 
Some Rival by her Side, . 
And laughing tells of our paſt Loves, 
To 1 3 
Ob! no ive me a Thought, 
For Nate ne er deſign d., 
That ſuch a lovely Form ſhould match 
With an inconflane Mine. 
Methinks I hear you ſay fince you 
My Conſtancy approve, | 
Why leave you not the noiſy Court 
For Innocence and Love? © 
uy 7 il ever 1 
y Li regain, 3 
I'll leave the Court wich all it's Noiſe, 
| And take tbe Crook again. 
SONG 137. Come live with, Ke. 
OME live with me and be my Love, 
And we will all the Pleaſure prove, 
That Hills and Valles, Groves and Fields, 
And all the craggy Mountains yield, 5 
There will we fit apon che Rocks, 1 
And ſee the Shepherds feed their Flocks, 
By ſhallow Rivers, to whoſe Falls | 
Melodious Birds fing Madrigals. | 
There will I make a Bed of Roſes, 
With a thouſand fragrant Polics, 


A Cag of Flowers and a Girdle 
Surrounded all with Leaves of Myrtle, 

A Gown made of the fineſt Wool, ; 
Which from our pretty Flocks we pull, 
And fair lin'd Slippers for the Cold, 
Adorn'd with Nene ane bes 


A Belt of Straw and Ivy Buds, 
With Coral Claſps and Amber Studs, 
And if theſe Pleaſures thee may move 
Come live with me and be my Love, 
The Nymphs and Swains ſhall dance and ſing 
For thy Delight each May Morning, | 
And if theſe Things thy Mind approve, 
Then live with me and be my Love, 


SONG 138. A Suain ef Love, &c. 


Swain of Loye deſpaiting. 
| Thus wail'd his cruel Fate, 
His Grief the Shepherds ſbaring, 
In Circles round him fat: 
The Nymphe in kind Compaſſion 
The luckleſs Lover mourn d, 
And all who heard the Paſſionn, 
A Sigh for Sigh retarn'd,” - - 


O Friends your Plaintz:give over, 20 
Your kind Concern forbear, r, 


Sbou'd Chloe bur diſcover, 
Nor mg, you ſhea Tear; 
Her Eyes ſhe'd arm with Vengeance, 
Your Friendſhip "ſoon 'fobdue, 
Too late you'd ask Forgiveneſs, 
And for her Mercy tue, 
Her Charms ſuch Force difcover,. 
Reſiſtance. is in van, 
Spight of Yourſelf you love her,. 
And hug the'palling Chan? 
Her Wit the Flame encreaſes, 5 
And tivets faſt the Dart, 5 


"C201 C1001 


She has ten thouſand Graces, 


And each could gain a Heart. e g 
But oh ! one more deſerving,  _ N e 
Has thaw'd her frozen Breaſt: "> Rath 


Her Heart for him preſerving, 
She's cold to all the reſt : 

Their Love with Joy abounding, 
The Thought diſtracts my Brain, 

O cruel Maid ! then ſwoonipg, 
He fell upon the Plain, 


SONG 139: Waft me, &c. _ 


WII me ſome ſoft and cooling Breeze, 2 
To Windſor's ſhady kind Retreat, © 
Where Silvan Scenes, wide ſpreading Trees, 
Repel the raging Dog Star's Heat : . 
Where tufted Graſs and moſſy Beds, : 
Aﬀord a rural calm Repoſe, Lag 
Where Woodbines hang their dewy Heads, my 
And fragrant Sweets around diſcloſe. 


Old cozy Thames that flows ſaſt by. e 
Along the ſmiling Valley plays _ : 

His graſſy Surface chears the Eye, OBEY 

And thro the flow ry. Meadow ſtrays, 

His fertile Bavks with Herbage green, 

His Vales with golden Plenty ſwell, 

Where e'er his. purer Stream is ſeen 5 4 
The Gods of Health and Pleaſure aal. n 3 


Let me, thy clear, thy yielding Wave, 5 
With naked Arms, once mare divi he: 
In thee my glowing Boſom la ve 
And ſtem. thy gegtly telling Tide. | 
Lay me with Damask Roſes crown d. 
Beneath ſome Oziers dusky Shade, 92 „ 
Where Water Lillies paint the Gtound, 
And bubbling Springs refreſh. the Glade, | 


2 


. 

Let chaſt Clarinda too be there, 

With azure Mantle lightly dreſt, 

re Nymphs bind up her fiſken Mair, 

Fe Zephyrs, fan her panting Breaſt, 
Ob haſte away fair Maid and bring, 

' The Maſe, the kindly Friend to Loe: 

To thee alone the Muſe ſhall ſing, 
And warble thro' the vocal Grove. 


SONG 140. Tell me, &c. 


ELL me no more Jam deceiv'd ; 
That Chloe's falſe and common: 
Py Heav'n I all along believ'd 
She was a very Woman. 
As ſuch I lik'd, as ſoch careſs 'd, 
She ſtill was conſtant when peſſ:ſs'd, 
Sae con'd do more for no Man. 


- But oh ! her Thoughts on others ran, 
Ad that you think a hard Thing; 
Perhaps ſhe fancied you the Man, 
And what care I one Farthing? 

You think ſhe's falſe, I'm fare ſhe's kind; 
I take her Body you her Mind | 
Who has the better Bargain ? | 


SONG 141. The Man who, Kc, 
THE Man who in his Breaſt contains, 


A Heart u hich no baſe AQ arraigns, 
Ecchanting Pleaſare's Ground may tread, 

Where Love and youthfull Fancy lead, 

May toy and laugh may dance and ſing, 

While jocund Life is in her Spring. 

When Cynics rail and Pedants frown, 

Their rigid Maxime I diſown, 

I ſmile to ſee their angry Brow, 

And hate the gloomy ſelſiſn Crew. 

la their Deſpite I'll laugh and fing, 

While jocand Life is in her Spring. 


[af 


| "> : 
N \ 


c 103 * 1 
Be mine the ſocial Joys of Life, 1 x E N 
And let good Natufe'yanquiſh Sie, 3 ; 
So Innocence with me mags | 
And Honour reign: esch aer. nue, 30 5 * 
I'll toy and laugh and d: ance and | og, 8 
While jocund Life is 1 in her Spring, 1 0 A 


Then Phillis come and ſhare thuſe hy 
Which no intemp'rate' Uſe deſtroys, | = 
While you remain as kind as fair. 
My Heart deſies each anxious Care, 8 2 
With thee I'Il toy and. laugh and Wh E | 
While jocund Life is in her Spfingg. 8 


1 


SONG 142. With Horus, Ke. 


ITH Horns and with Hounds I waken the 
And hye to the Woodland haſt away, (Day 
TI tuck up my Robe and am bugkin'd my” an 
And tye to my Forehead. a: waxing Moon! it 54015 % 
1 courſe the fleet Stag, unkennel the: —— 4 gaA 
And chace the wild Goats o er Summits of Rocks»! 


With ſhooting and hooting we pience\thr6? the 1% 


And Echo turns Hunter and daubles the Cry. n 
dONG 143. When forc'd from, & 


HEN forc'd from dear Hebe to 'bo 71 25 Ms 
What Anguiſh F feel at my Healy, 


She was ſorry to ſee me depart- vita Tm, IS c 
She caſt ſuch a languiſhing* View. Ig 5 des {5 18 ; 7 
My Path I could ſcarcely diſcern,” "ey _ R 

do ſweetly ſhe bad me adieu. 

I thought that ſhe bad me return. 4, P . 
Methinks ſhe might like to retire, 72 It be 
To the Grove I had labour'd to. rear. PERF 
For whatever I heard her admire, oO 


I hafted and planted it there. 1 58 BY Y 
| ; 5, a 


And I thought, but it might not ve ſo, 0 3 


* 
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Her Voice ſuch a Pleaſure conveys, 
| So much I her Accents adore, 

Let her ſpeak, and whatever the ſays, 
I'm ſure till to love her the more. 


And now ere I haſt to the Plain, - 


\-  Sappoſe not contented, I ſtill ask for more, 


Come Shepherds and talks of her Ways, 

I cou'd lay down my Life for the Swain, 
That will ſing me a Song in her Pra. le, 

While he fings may the Maids of the Town, | 
Come flocking and liſten a while 

Nor on him let Hebe once frown, 
But I cannot allow her to ſmile, — 


J ftole from no Flowrets that grow, 
To paint the dear Charms I approves 
For what can a Bloſſom beſtow 
So ſweet ſo delightful as Love. 
T fing in a ruſtical Way, 
A Shepherd and one of the Throng, 
Yet Hebe approves of my Lay 
G0 Poets and oy" ** 8 nl 


SONG 144. Says Damon, &c. 


Aus Damon to Phillis: ſuppoſe my fond Eyes, 
Reveal with what Ardour 1 glow, 
Well what if they do, there's no Harm fure ſhe crys, 
T can but deny you, you know, yo Know, 
I can but deny von, you. know. + 


Suppoſe 1 ſhould-ask from thoſe Lips a ſweet Kif s, 
Say, would you the Favour beſtow ? # 
Lord bleſs me, faid ſhe, what a Queſtion | is this, 

I can but deny, &c. 


For Pleaſure from Pleaſure will grow, i 


Suppoſe what you will, ſhe reply'd as before, 05 
I can but deny, Ke. 65 


Come then my dear Love to the Wood let's repairs | 
Cry'd Damon and offer d to 80, 5 


P 105 9 


No no, with a Bluſb, anſwer'd Phillis for there, 5 1 


I could not deny you, you know, you know, 
I could not deny you, yon know. | 


SONG 1.45. "How. Happy, &c. 


IOW happy's the Lover whoſe Cares are no 
Who bids an adieu to all Sorrow; (mo. e, 
MMV Grieſs are all huſh'd, my Torments are 0˙ er, | 
For I ſhalt be happy To- morow. 
I ſhall be happy To morrow. 


Each Flow'ret of Spring that MEATH the Ground, 
From you ev'ry Charm ſeems to borrow, 

Then who will ſo bleſt or fo happy be found, 
As I with my Daphne To morrow | 


I never am happy but when in your Sight, 
Your Smiles are the Cure of all Sorrow, 


Remember, dear Daphne, your Promiſe to Nights * 


And I ſhall be happy To. morrow. 


SONG 146. The Laſs of the Mill. 


HO has &er been at Baldock EO eds 


know the Mill, 88 
At the Sign of the Horſe, at the "A 'of the Bill; 1 


Where the grave and the gay, the Clown and tbe 


Without all Diſtinction nnn 29. ed? 
Where the grave Fc. | 


Tho? thither a Multitade daily: repair, 


N 


"Tis not for the Sake of the Drink; ot e 43 


But the much greater Part, you may ſay what you 


Go to ſee and admire the ſweet Tas of the N 39ers Af 1 


But the much c. 


Fer the Man of this Mill has a Daughter fo i. 


With ſo pleaſing a Shape and ſo winning an Air, 
That once, on the ever-green Bank, as 1 ſtoad,” 


I'd fwore ſhe was Venus juſt ſprung from the Flad. 


That once Ae. 


But looking again, I perceiv'd my Miltake,. | ek 
For Venus, tho" fair, has the Look of a Rake 5 
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While nothing but Virtue and Modeſty All. P 
The more beautiful Looks of the Tk: of the Mill. 
While nothing c. | 
' Sweet Molly, for that is the Name of the Pair 3 
Is the Joy of each neighbouring Swain; and the Care © 
Her Glances can Warmth to the aged impart, 1 
And the young are all: ſmitten quite thro' che Heart, 2 
Her Glantel & if 
Prometheus ſtole Fire, as the Poets all 5 | 
To enliven that Maſs, which he jmodell'd of Clay, 
Had Polly been with him, the Beams of her Eyes 
Had ſav'd him the Trouble, of robbing: the Skys. 
Had Polly &c:. 9172 a 
Were the Goddeſſes thre for the Apple to vie, 
And chuſe me their Paris, if Molly ſtood by 
The Prize ſhonld be hers, without ſtudying about it, 
And the Goddeſſes: might rrucgey: to Heaven without it 
The Prize Ce. Aol 
Hold, ſays my F riend, tho bar Theme is Melde, 
Give Truce to your Muſe, apd about with the Wine, 
The Bottle is next you, a Bumper then fill, 
An@weWall drinks Health te the Lo/s of the Mill, | 
The Boitle r. 5 
Since fic T beheld: a dei Tas of the Mill, 
J can ne'er be ar quiet, but, do what Twill, 
All the Day and all N ight, I ſigh. and L5H An 
I ſhall dye. if I have not this Laſs of the Mill. 0 
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Nwain Ty my eviry Aft. [8205 
Nor can I fix a ſingle Bea, Rand 
Vet Um mot old or ugly ß 8 FRET 466 
Let me conſult my faithful Glas,, 
A Face much worſe than this might paſs,” 
Muuiethinks I look foll ſawgly.:. 
Yet bleſt With all thoſe powerful Charms,” > {1 
The young Palæmon fled theſe: Arms, - .. +. -- 
That wild unthinking Rover c I 
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Haas filly Maids as ſoon to bind, 


The rolling Stream, the flying Wind 
As fix a rambling Lover. 


But hamper'd in the Marriage Nooſe, 
la vain they ſtruggle to get looſe, | 14 
And make a mighty Riot- T9. " 

Like Madmen how they rave and ſtare, 6 HS [Ell 

A while they ſhake their Chains and ſwear, | - il 
And then lie down in quiet. 
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UPID's Power I diſpiſe, . 
| Love's a Foe to Liberty, ä 
Coral Lips or ſparkling Eyes, M 
Ne er ſhall force a Sigh from me, 
Ne'er ſhall force a Sigh from me, 
Beanty's Charms can ne'er invite me, 
Nor the Joys of Love delight me, 
Beauty's Charms, Ke. 
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USH about the briſs Bowl "will enliven the 
While thus we fit round on the Graſs, (Heart, | 
The Lover who talks of his Sufferings and Smart, 15 9 Wit! 
Dteſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs. | A j 


The Miſer who hoards up his i A Pelf, : bd 
Still wiſhing to add to the M 13 9 
Whate'er the Carmudgeon may think of himſelf, 
He deſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs. 


The Beau, who ſo ſmart, with bis well powder'd 
An Angel beholds in the Glaſs, [Hair, = 
Who thinks by Grimace to ſubdue all the 92 | | 
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Deſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs. 


The Merchant from Climate to Climate does roam, : 
A Crceſus in Wealth to ſorpaſs ; 

But oft while he's wand'ring, my Lady at home, 

Claps the Horns of an Ox on an Ass. 
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The Lawyer ſo grave when he pats in- { his Plea © 
With his Forehead well cover'd with Braſs, 


Tho! he talks to no Purpoſe he pockets the Fer, 
There you, my good Friend, are the Aſs, 


The learned Phyfician-who knows ev'ry III, 
Shall laſt be produc'd an this Claſs, u 

The ſick Man a while may confide in his Skill, 
But Death proves the Doctor an Als; 


Then let us Companions be jovial and gay, 
By Turns take our Bottle and, Glafs: . 4 
Boe: he Who his Pleaſure puts off for a Day, s 
Deſerves to be reckon'd an Aſs, | „ 
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Lovely Celia heavenly Maid, 
Kind, gentle, fair and free, 
In all thy Sex's Charms array'd, 
How few are formed like hee: 
Thy Image always fills my Mird, 
Ft Theme ot every FE. 5 18 
fix'd to thee alone I find,” «© © 
111 ase not fer how long. 


| The Fair i in gen' ral Fe admit d, Ws 
Have long been falſe and true. : | 
And when the laſt my Fancy tir'd, 
It wander d round to Yoo,” 
Then while I can, T' be fincere, - 3 
As Turtles to ther Mates, 
This Moment's you?s And mine 1 my Dear, l 
The next Yoo know is Fates 9 
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Be warn 'd by the Fate of this canſident Swain 
| Confeſs the ſoft God and ſubmit to his a. 
For ſooner or later ye all muſt obey, FT 
Ye Youths who, &c. | | 


The-chearful the ſerious all knee! at his Shrine. 
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"AINi is ex ry fond Endeavour, 
To reſiſt the fatal Dart, 

For Examples move us never. 

Me muſt feel to know the Smart, 

When the Shepherd ſwears he's er. 

And our Beauty ſets to view,, 
Vanity, her Aid ſopplying, 

| Bids us think tis all our due. | 


Sofcer than the vernal Breezes, ' 
Is the mild deceitful Stra, 
Frowning Truth our Sex diſpieaſes, 
Flatt'ry never ſues iu vain gs 
Soon too ſoon the happy Lover, „ 
Does our tend'reſt Hopes decelve, WRT Fs 
Man was form'd to be a Rover, n 
Fooliſh Woman, to believe, 
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To yon verdapt Fields repair, 3 
Where Cowſlips ſweet and. Violets blue, . 


With grateſul Scente ſhalb weleome vou, l 
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Hear the Lark now ſoaring bigh,.. | 5 
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Taſte theſe Joys without delay, 
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Prove and proving you willeell, 
The Morning Joys do all excel.” F 
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For thee alone I made the. Bo 
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The wanton and the vain: _ ee 
My y artleſs Muſe afpires to-praiſe, q,, 
Nor Polly of r 2 17 4A 4 654 4 
+. Tho? 8 my Skill, Wer Faxes” cr FR 
My Son mn ſhall. ſtill, 2 * 1 TT Pk #4 6443 - - 2 
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Let meaner Beauties ſhine?: ie. wen 17 
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S t'other Day, o'erthe man Meadow 1 paſs!d 

| A Swain overtodk ane; andeld.m Bad fait. 
Then c:y'd, my dear Lucy, themen se * my Care, 
How long 'muſt thy faithful young Phirfis deſpair, 

To crown my ſoft Wiſhes, no longer be 

But frowning I anſwer'd, Qu f fyei Shepherd He. 


Hie told me his Paſſſenglike Pime fhou'd! endure, 
Tnat Beauty which kindled his Flame, wou'd ſecure, 
That all my ſweerCharms-were ſor Plenſure &efigh'd 
And Youth was tbe daes ſon, to lave and 'be Kid ; 
Lord, what cou'd I fay ? Lc d hardly A _ 
Bat faintly. 1 Labs 1 1 wr 7 
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Like Nature eee, ei 


* 
— 


* W's 


95 oy itte 3 5 
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U 
* 
> 
4 
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— 


— 


0 . * 
Cry 'd ſhe, what does my whe a > 
| He ſobb'd, and told h . e, "Yi! 2 


A little Bird they call a .,. FS EP 4 
With yellow Wings, bas murdet'd me. be 


And are you not, 0 bis Mother, - 1 14 
For all the World juſt el suntber? 
When e'er you aim & Pneu Dirt. 1 
Againſt ſome poor ungunrded Heut, we [77 x 5 r 
How little is the Archer fund, N 3 
And yet how deep his. Arrows wound. 3 8; pa 0 1 6 


er fs 


SON G 1898: The ſo y ng 


. 2 * 2 W 
Hall I, waſti with: Def alt... 1 
| Die BN pony 7 83 wah” * 
Snall my Cheeks grow pale. with, | 
- Becauſe another 's _rofier? 7 
Be ſhe fairer than the Diy, 3 ro wr ws 
Or the flow'ry Meads in WOT, 
It ſhe thinks not well of me, 


\ A . 1 . 14% 299 _—_— * wn i 
What offs I h fait Mb 1 


Shall + Woman ee, 80 s. 
Me to petiſt for her Love? Ke pA 
Or ber e Merits — OY „ 

; Make me quite fog © MY — An n 
Be ſhe with her Goudasſa hleſt, 4 7 en 3 
As may make: | „ ae + ; 
If ſhe be not 0” to men 029: 5 - bark ns; 
W hat care I how good ſhe be. . 


Be ſhe good, or kibd, or far. 5 XY > > N 
I will 'never-more deſpait ; | „ 
If ſhe loves me, this believe, 
I will die, cer ſlie ſnall grieve 5 TR 3 1 
If ſhe lights me witew I woo ß, 
I will ſcorn and let her gos: 
If ſhe be not fit for me, 5 
What care I for whom tie be. 


53S OY j 5 
n 188. Altamont' e Lanes” 


tation far Flara. 1 
O W hard to me dees Fortune bet Y 
Thus to deftroy my Reſt, ES 


And drive me from the Fair Love, - e 
When with her I was bet: a AF 
I ne'er did Silver hed; or Gold, | Shy 4 

My Mind on Flora lay; 


She too return'd. i6teiple-fold, .,. AFP ras tires 


But now I'm forc'd away, 3 
O un Nl, cru "Rm: Pas F007 
7 e me of ſuch Charms ;, BEE 
Grant me, ye Godt, ere in Poo 4 Wii” þ 
4 Paſport to ber n.. 


Had I my Will of Deſtiny, 2 8 | 802 


Or could my Form but lt: 
My Dwelling ſhould With Flora. be, 
From her I'd never raige 


The virtuous Nymph 1 5 eaſe my Care,” 1 wh. | 
And give all Joy beſtd 1 f 3846 


#3 00 302 + 


I $% 
2 * * KK * 95 Sas 


8 1 
2 
2» * 


That Hope's eclipe'd, now nopght his Bear E 
. And Sorrow are ay Guide, „ £4 at 4 


2 
r 
* 


3 4 
O my Fate, &c. Sn e 75 3770 ö * 92 FI 


Rail, all ye ruling Powers, bait Sind gm iv 
A "wretched Swain pray bear. 191785 1 of 
Since adverſe Fate: hes -torn'd che'Scal epi: of 
And forc'd me from u Dear z 53 227 75 & J 


Loet her retain in Mind. ae, ns d 


What ſhe did once... repeat . 
If that's for her too hard a Tak,” >00N 5 


My Woe are then eam lebt, 
O mp Fate, Se. GS 


SONG 18g.” Shun not ae. 


HUN not Czlia- Love 3 ſolt Pleaſute, * 
»Cauſe it mo always laſt, 1 


——̃ ̃— ͤwVmòGv i els ations r 


| 
| 
j 
| 
, 
" 


( 6 


The: the Miſer, left his 3 "EM by x 


E'er ſhould end, dared never taſte. N 
Beauty's but a fading Flower, = 


Wou'd you therefore Love Ne oat 
Or becaufe there's one laſt TOs owe + $5 7 
Wou'd you all the other looſe... - .;- 1 29 7 


What tho' ſoon that Bleſſing end, 8 

Oft repeated Joys poſſeſſinſg , Fs 

Bid the Number make amends, / 778; 
a 


SONG 1 go. Pitty a 


INR Vlora e'er ſweet Peggy 
Aroſe from her Bed, 
BY | Tole to the Chamber. F 


Where lay the ſweet Maid Ty ; bi | 


"And op” ing the Fart, n 
Such Joy 6ll'd m Eye,  _ 

The, my Heart N) 5 Tobe 3 
That went Pitty Fatty. 


"I » + 7 TA 
n t 
Bot finding the. lepti. r 
5 a y . 0 BC. 


O bow great was the nie, 


"When on her ſweet 44 r 


1 imprinted a Ki 

. The sight of her Boſom 

T5 3 me with Glee, _ 
Heart play'd a Tune, 3181 


at went Pity Patty. 5 
Grown bold with Succeſs | * 
„ wank 2 + 
| „ ſecond Salute, and ſweet 
Peggy did wake, 


Surpria d at my Preſence, e 
She bluſh'd and cry'd fie, 
Tho' her Heart play'd a Tune, 
That went Pitty 14 


5 
1 Wiſely ſeize the preſent Bleſling, | 985 . 


TT $03 $29-: 


 h 139 1 e 
SONG. 4 91. Tow Prices, Ke. 2. 
* O Priggs Who are troubled with Confcience's 


| Qualms, | SA 
That ever are praying and chanting of Plalmy,- r 
Come liſten a while aud III fing you Song, 
Shall open your Eyes, yon ſhall ſee right from ar 


In Claret alone I can place all my hope, 
There's more Abſolution in this than the Pope, 

It's the famous Elixir Salutis of Life. 
With this you may ſear either Devil or Wile. | 


Young Mars and Apollo in ſpight, of the Schools, 
And Jupiter; all except Bacchus were F gols, | 
It is his noble Spirit enlivens our Clods,, - 

Each Mortal inſpires with the Power of the Gods. 


Nor Mars half fo valiant, when Watchmen provoke, 
Nor Pbæbus ſo wiſe: when t the Juſtice beſpoke, | 

Nor Fave half ſo rampage in all his Amors, . 
When he thunder N rom Claret 0 Whores. Ei 


My Morals are ſound, las they lay i 10 a Gl f 
Religion and Faith in Bottle and Life," 
The Church is my Tavern, the Vintter the reg, 
And thus I proceed till the Saßze is — N | 


And when I no longer, can. .gevpl and TOs 17 

Muſt park from my Bottle 8, Fee * 
hore, | 

abelg me in Claret, and write do m y Shrine, 

When liviog I'm vey . When dead Fe Ja <p 


SONG 192. Long by an We, re. 


ONG by -an Idle Paſſion toſt, fe 

My Love uodone, my Reaſon loſt, 

How many fruitleſs Tears it coſt, : 
Ta free me from the e 674 5240 s 8 


M3 


0 


1.7 
iF 


( 149.1): 1 
I rav'd, I ſigh'd, but. alt in vin, a e 14 T 
1 caa'd-1 no: Liberty regain,” J Miene Webs #905 RA 
Or break the little Ty ant's baia. Y ave U He? 

- Alas how weak my Art. 7 4 ith aft 


At length I fle y to Pride for: Aid, 4 0¹ 15 467 e 
i Buc equaily by that betray'd, ; 3 04 24 Cd ya T 
. To ey'ty Pow'r in We bed, 3 2 5600 7913 
Fot none wou'd Pity ſhow, . 97: 16159 ©” 
Till Res ſon to my Breaſt once more, "OY 91's 0 mt 
Did all my former Peace reſtore, N 
And brought Conent wm Pow” ty x get | * 
Of Strephen to reſtordGGũ 

| 

| 

| 


- SONG 193. Poet of . | 


JOSSEST of ey'ry blooming Grace, 


oe 1 ” 
K. : 


— Fs 


© That can adorn the faireſt F ace, t „ 
Thy Arts fond Maid for bear. 
Go view the rural Proſpe&ts round, 182 
Where varied Nature decks. the. Grows, 


W 
9 0 ia 


| And ſcents the vernal c 
The rifing Hills the Plains below, ed end 15.1 
ii The Streams by Art 11 8 to flow, TP ia 
That chrough' the Valleys, g! . 
| | Pleaſe more then all the Jab. ur d - 180 
* Of level Walks and ſhapely Greens, EEE. bo, 
The regal Gartlen's re 
f Then wreath ah! ! wreath too curious Fair, 
| The flowing Ripglets of thy Hair 7 
5 With wanton” Skill ne more, 11 


No more the liquid Odours 8 . 
Prefuſely o'er that comely Head. e 


80 well adorn'd before. * . (1 m_— L 3 en 2 
SONG. 194. Tos late de. 1 


OO late for redreſs, and too ſoon for my enſe. 

I gaz'd and I lov'd and I ſtudied to 977 
1 fancy'd your Eyes read the Language. of mine, 

| And 1 flaw wy Love's Image, reficted in thine,” 


oY 


. ̃ ̃ ... ̃ ̃ . ̃7˙— . ee i REES 
* = ; k 


— 


(-(tha (89 ) 
The, Flatterer Hope tomy Ruin laid 2 19 
Ard taught me to judge of your Heart by my ow: ny 
Self Love to my Wiſh, was at Hand to pertwade, 
That my Love was return'd and my Friendſhip repaid | 


But wak'd from my 'Drezm "tis with Angoiſm [ find 
Thy Looks wete but civil, when I thought "em. 
Her Colours no longer falſe Faney will Teng, (hint 
To paint the fond Lover, er image the Friend, 

But be ſtill fool iſn Heart, and beat thee to reſt. 
Vii drive this Tormenter, this Love from my Breaft, 
I'll break the gay Babble; my Folly has ou! - £ : 
And puniſh the Fleart ſelf-love has betray'd, 


SONG 193. Farewell aſpiring de | 
Arewell aſpring Thoughts, no more io 7% i i 
My Soul ſhal] leave the ea Shore, * 

To iber 
Fallacious as the Harlot's Kiſs, . © © e wt 1 2 
Yoo promiſe” "me" uncertain Blits, A bande EY 

And give me certain Pain. 1 10 Ry 

Let others boaſt their uſeleſs Wealth, 22 hd 158 B00 | 

Whilſt Ihave Honeſty and. Health,” as 65: „ 

Which Riches cannot ive, prop ag vom 3 
Let others to Presermedt fis A, .. TE 8 192440 
And changing L berty for Power, 125 rv 

Ia golden Shackles live; e. 

Come conſcious Virtue fill my Mk” 5 . 

And bring Content, thy ber det, 

Ia ever-ſmiling Charms; :-; it 247 1097 1 7 

Let ſacred Friendſhip too attend, * lalala 


A Friendſhip ee of my Fe, 525 . „ 


With theſe I'll in my Boſom ae 5 

A Rullwark, Fortune cannot ſhake, RENT Pt 
Tho' all her Storms ariſe, SH: 

Look town and pity gilded Slaves, „ 


Deſpiſe ambition's giday Naar, 
And wiſh the Fools were = > a wil * 


C < 5 0. 
SONG 1 986. mp, Mi fe C Site! n 


\  HILE Miſers all Night all. are wacching 
their Stores. ' (Dowrs) 
ans at Day ſternly drive the diftreſt from their 
While Courtiets each other ſubvert f in the oe. 
And obſtivate Churchmen new Maxims create, 
J 
We are frugalh ger'rous nor each ather Wrong, 
But enjoy us at Night, then wee N = ; 
But enjoy vs at 1 light, KC. A 
Let Sharpers attempt, by falſe Arts to "FEM 
Pin at length chey receive, their long merited Fate, 
Let Spend-thrifts conſume, 'till too late they repegt, 
The Loſs of their Riebes ſo "aviſhly ſpear,” 9 
„„ 5. 5.4 ty» 6-H 
White wth haneft Indifiry, wa live the Day. late, 
Aud enjoy as at Night, tben concluge with 4 "i 
Aud enjoy us at Night, &c. ret 
Tho! Drunkards in Claret uch iet ve "> 
"They'd find” it hb Sov'rei 5 yl tow pe drink 
Tho Rakes ſay 1 ia Women 19 Keuter d our Bliſs, leſs) 
They've Reaſon, Tometimes, | to regret a cloſe ils. 
© K. 0 R 1 8. Eni 3 
Sucb diff rent: Extremss this tous don a 
Aud yet Women and Fine, "1h FE. f. 1 of aur”. 
Ara yet 1 KG. 8 . 
ve 10 Fi won 


Be e in deko, VEN FI, ect 
Let e 24 Charchmen, and e 
8 Frien 

For on F Frieadtip all earthly Ecjoyment depends. . + 
| vs HO RUS. | 
And when ye're united thus laſting 4 Wo; 
ike us you'll be jovial, and end with . | forge. 
Lite us you'll be * ee 


C8 3 
SON 197 Ally Croaler. 


Fee Pre a Man in Balenocraſy, . 
1 ho wanted a Wiſe to make him uneaſy, 
Long. had he figh'd for dear Ally Croaker, 

Ang thus the Elle Youth beſpoke her, 
Will Joo marty me dear Ally. Croaker 3 1 
Will you marry me, &c. a 1 


This artlefs young Man, Juſt come from the 


r . Schoolary, | h 
2 Novice in Love. i its. Foolary, cn 2965 WJ 
Toa dull for a Wit, too grave for a Joak er, £3 
And thus the gentle Youtt 8 her, 5 1 


Will you arty, Ke. za 


lie deanle- with the Father, ho calle with 35 
Mother, [ctzbrother,) 

He romp'd with the Siſter, Fe gam'd with the 
He gam'd, till he pawn'd bis Coat to the Broker, 
Which loſt him the Heart, of bis dear Py! er 
O che fickle Ally Croaker, Ke. + 


To all ye young Men, who ate bond of uin | 
| Who are ſpending your Money While  otbers are 
Fort ane“ a Jilt, 12 Bel may choak her, 9 
A Jin more inconiſtanc, than dear Ally Croa _—_ 
O the inconſtant Ally, Ally Croaker,” 5 
O the ineonſtant Ally, Ally Croaker. - 


' SONG 198 Ally Croaker, pe 


Here livd a young Mouſe in Balinoeraſy, © | 

Who had nought but a Cat, id make — 
1955 bad he ſigh'd for dear Pitty Patty, (aneaſy,) 
And faid to the  Chedfecake, I would I could be at 
But that he fear'd the Puſſy Cattyß, . be) 
Bat that he fear'd the Puſſy Catty . 


This artleſs young Mouſe, was a Novice at 
Thievery, 
Which cauſed his Mother ; a great deal of fenen. 


— —ä—ÿl·— 
- 


7 EF... 
: 7: Thus Jong have [ given you Bock. 1. nom p rat Yo, | 
And now ye mutt fear the Claws of Pully . 


Oh!] the Claws of Puſſy Catty, K&S. 1708 
He peep'd in the CreamePar, he neegs'wut the 
r en aſtry ) 


He mumbled the Bacon, Aly 6 rayers's 177 the 
He look'd o'er the Pantry, and t though ht it a ſine 


Landſcape, (Sera pe) 


Rat little did be thr how he use in dad 


O the vigilant Poſsy Catty, Ke. © 1 11 
One Ni ght in the Chimney as-ſhe lay: an 8 


He would eibble the Cheeſe, without ever eepjog, | 


Up ſhe, ſtarted and gave him ſuch 4 Gripe Sir, 
As cauſed the young Mouſe, to ſet up. has Pipe Sir. 0 
% the cruel Pully Catty, Ke. 


To all ye young Ladies who are food of han 


I oy youl not "handle RELATE Gloves at 
Ns »Mittens 


; ns, 
Grimalkio's.a Hell Et, 1. Dei may choale her, 


Aud id'yau've A Song worle, thee flor Ally Croaker, 
© the injid Ally Cronker, te. 111 + > 


SONG '199.'\-Zoung” Doria, e. We 


v7 Cong Doria an artiefs Swain. 
2 Fial Pride uf 9 Plata, \ 7 
cir Fleck together drove, 
Their: FJoc 3 — 5 3 1 ED 5 5 1 855 
Gl Youth: ſat! b oomitg on his Fas "We 5. NT * i 


She no lefs ſhone wich rf grace =. | ' þ 
- Let neither thought 'of Lore. 2 PREY 
Ver neither, WM.. 


vin equal Joy each Morn they meet, $3 20H 
At mideday ſeek the lame . 
And ſhelter in one Grove. 


K "I 5.8 the 


At Ev ning haunt the ſelf fame Wale. if 2 3 
N innocently talk, 1 c 
But not a Word of: Tres bt SLATE SHIP REY + 


i; „ * 


* 


— 


(/ gs; 2. 
Hence mutoal Friendſhip fi mly . 10 ie] 
Till Heart to Heart ſpontaneous fle EE 
Like Bill to Bill of Dore. 1 
Both feel the Flams Which both conceal, 4 Wo 
Both wiſh the other wonu'd reveal, F 
Vet neither ſpeaks of Love,” i 


She hang with Fo o'er his Senſe, 
: He doated On he 


g 75 


wes E.G 
Thus each did each approve. #+ pb 8 10K. | 
Each vow'd ; whilft each the Vew habe | 
The Maid was true, the Swain ne“ er wer y d. 55 
Then ev'ry Wore” was Love. — bY, 


2 1 * 3 8 4 * 
26 Js 141 RY FRO? ; 


SONG: 200. Colin's Cucca 


G 22 "I 2p 


=O Woo me, and win me, 00 IND and” 
all that, on” 


Young Colin ktipt over the Plain, mot 
He ſaw me, he bluſh'd and he play d wit! vi tlie, 
So l bid him return back again, Ne “ 
Ah Phillis, he cry'd, from the Loet ve Reap a; 
Ia Hopes yon d be Kind to your Swain, ... 
Ob grant me a Kiſs, yo miy take it 1 laid. 


32 3 


But pray never attempt it again: 7 2 . 
Embolden's by this, he ſat down at my side vi JE 
The Favour fo ſmall to obtain ++: P 


I know not how *twas, but he ſofren' thy Pi ide, 
So I ery'd you may kiſs me apain; | 
My Boſom grew, warm, and my ee but, 
While Rapture impowr tbe fond Swain”: 5 
And :ruft me ye ſair—for I held. him fo fat. 
That he cou'd not return backsgain: 


SONG 201. 10 Gentle Gales, Fe. 


E. entice Gales that fan the / | 


ind wanton in the ſhady . 
Oh ! whiſper to my abſent Fair, 


"My feeret Pain and endleſs Love, 2 . | 


= — _— — - = E _ ” 
EI = th 225 © 4a * 8 


L 


And i ia the foltry Heat of Day, 


1 * un.. dune, 


When ſhe does ſeek ſome cool Ns 


Throw ſpicy Odouts in ber N ay. 
And: ſcatter Roſes at her Fest. 


And when ſhe ſces; their: Colours: fol 


And all their Pride negleted lie, 


4 ub 
* 


Let them in ſtruct the em Maid, 
That Sweets, not. timely gather'd, wp 30 0 
And when ſhe lays ber down. to feſt, 


Let ſome auſpicious Viſion „ 
Who 'tis that loves Camilla beſt 


And what for her he'd undergo. 85 28 8 
SONG 202, Strerch'd on the 1 urf,8 Ne 


I Tretch'd on the Turf in ſylvan phe 


No Fear the P-aſant's.Reſt-iovades, | 
While gilded Roofs, and Beds of State, 


Perplex the Slumbers of the great, 
Secure he rears the beachen Bowl, 
With ſteady Hand and fearlefs Soul, 


Pleas'd with his plain and bomely Mens | 


No Swords ſurround him as he eats. 
His modeſt Wife of, Virtae try'd, 


Know: not th? expenſive Arts of. le 
Her eaſy Wim. the home. ſpun Fleece, 


Plain in it's Nature her can pleaſe s 
And happy in her nuptial Bed, 


No jealous Doubt diſtuch het Head, 


Abroad for Trinkets does not n, 
But fiads a laſting Joy at Home. 


SONG 203. ISing of a Danſei, Kc. 


1 Sing of a Damſel Joſt turm d of fixteen, 
Who gever the World, nor its dangers had leey, 


Bot juſt was ſo wiſe as to know. 
That when aſk'd for Favours the ou ſhou 


4d avs beter, 


Twas better io anſwer Heigh Ho r 


2 * 8 a IE WE p* 
. _ LP 7 — n A S * N 5 
x * pt 
e 
5 * 


4 


The Sate ih ihe hs b with her 
| n A*ms,) 


in 9 


This Dante cs 17 85 | ty "_ 
Where Roger was Wo be e aK and” 
But ſhe Md bot Tee him 


For down on Thy, Grafs, de Fo Linbs' the 6 


thro 
And igh'd wIckblt knowl tg Heigh: Ho ! 


The Winds as me ſep, with her Beauty labs 
auld as: rhe young Delver thoſe eee dL, 

| 0 Wonder his Bc ſom did glow - 
In ſach Cafe as this, be's 2 Fodfthat lets go ooh . 

A_Damſel, that anſwers Heighs Ho. 8 


4 bs r $324 

She wak'di in a "Fright, but tog late to prevent, 

What row ſhe petceit'd was his wicked _ | 

For he had ſutprized hex you Know, 

Vet willing at laſt ſome. ey en, 85 
1285 


She cry d in n e 


. 


Thou oe * te Fol FI 


AF Of whom I think, and peak and king, TY 
"Thou conſtant Object of my Joys, i Ce e Bak 
Whoſe Swzetnefs every. Wiſh employs,! Up! $5 45 
Thou deareſt of thy Sex r 

And hear the Lover and the Friend. =. ws 0 


Whole Vearz I ſtrave againſt the Flame, e. 
And ſuffer'd IIls withoot' a Name, . „„ 
Vet till the painful Secret kept, 55 785 5 
And to my ſeif in Silence W 7 
Till grown unable to contend, "0 
I ann. the Lover and ms F end, 


n NI. e e 2 „ 


gy 


To 


ij e on all Wealth ace delay hi | 
iy utmoſt Hope of cantly Joy, .. 
"hy Gifts, oh] Fortune I reſign,” . 55 
et her and Poverty be miae. n 
And every, Year that Life ſhall lend. | 
. Sball bleſs the Lover and the 'Frieas 5 RS; 
Vain, Thought, cho“ Seay, ween tell, 
"Thy Love js 3 in 2 Fg 5 1 0 
The vital Blobd that warms. yy ' Hear 14 jy * 
; Wih' thy Idea malt Jepa ts 
Raf Bt e e Fad, 
At once the Lover we, the Fried. 


SON G 205. "Good People; Ke. 


400 peop le attend to my. Song and you' Il find 
TJ There“ e but. Hum's. throughous, all 
| '" Human-kind, _ "REP 
Tho! under fome Species Aiſghin'd: they ye ſuug, 
Bar you'll find in the End that the World's s a Hum. 
1-14 Tentavatars Hombug, eig.) 


mannes 
\ Pacſon, bo. SB ainft Sin and the 
% 15715 GS abs 15 ol to refreſh, (Fleſh 


] creep in a Corker. | his o. 
DOM 1 apt i in the Arms of bis Cloe 10 ſrug, 
C 4 eryes out, my dear Soul, 1 how, the Oe. is 
E994 Aenteg d dc: 28 8 1 | qr 
See che Lawyer fo learned ſole Juggs of our! I. 
1 EnG RO Handle and help a ba#-Orale, 
II you fpeak td Þ! wWiright elne te a Nod or a'Stirvg, 
WW Werk molten in Pat vo and that's a Humbug. 


See the young. mourning Widow: who cryes and 
e take $. Ad, 
Saying t wall T do my erde Hoſband's gone, 
But when Strephon appears ſo ſmart and 0 ſmug's, 
| She laughs in her Sleeve and be's ſurely Humbug's 


ee onr grand dera Writers and genere! 
19 . Inſpector, 
169 With the Courage of Pompey and Pen of a Hector, 


'# 
| 
[ 


a » 
— 
— —— — —— — — —— — pats — 2 2. 


23 


First Woodward; me RY nos Nenterry: bel 
But if you believe ou WY 8 you 8 "OP | 


1 


abit l 70 3 Wy : 


How ſhe liv'd near a 128 e eating or dri 
Firſt rohb? d and maletreated, to Rnfield ſhe's 0 
But what is more rye the was only Humbog'd 


See i in Britain tho? rare, loa Proteos i is 8 ; . 
Ia ague · cheek ' d Fainwel, ot Mab fairy 8 75 
Io Foppington, Matplot, in great or in ſmall, _ -* 
His Geoii prevails and he Hombogs them all. 


See your Beaus and your Bloods. who, date, 
| adm te. 
But for fighting themſelves they by-es Means — 
Talk of Boron and Broiſes, Crofcabancrke; | 
ogg; 
Kao tis all a meer Cheat and you're the lum bag. 


See the Doctor ſo grave. when. to Pan be does 
„ > a : {and erye: Hum) 
Takes your Hand, feels your Palfe; facks his Cave 
But: if once 15 vod taſte of bis dampable Drug 
Of your Lite your, Money 1 he 1 malte 4 Hombug 


Now view all the Meetings chat are held round 
„e +:ithe Towns! E555 (tound.) 
There i is none but our own wh ere the Frach can be 
Tf by Poffs or by Canis, to them you ate log' d, 
Take N ic * Roe Lani all be 1 lum- 
a 8 * | 


” * 
Is "NF. 1 * 22 7 0 
— - x « - 5 * A 4 2 - 


" ws, 4 


= See our Retters fo 3 FA ol 3 Jews, 
Have alter'd the Style and put down publick Ste 7 
4% 


But in N Auch giming. Milf keep themſe 
| nog, 


Fos which ia the End, old Nick vin ben Humbog, — 


* * 
* My * mY Z + Py 
N — - * , — & 
1 6 * „ „ ** 
_ -_ - ® wy 
4 * R * . + - 
ws ? x N by - 


* 8. 2 Tn? 


6 3 9 
SON G 206. Flora, 4 Cantat a. 


KES ATI VE. 


8 in the blooming Spring, © ho ra 
When Birds were heard to hog, / 500 Ee 
Add Philomel be gan her tunefol Lay, & 
Flora appear'd new drefi/d and gay, 
To taſte the Sweets ef her own May, . 
She bid each ſpriagiog Flowr 
It's every Charm, difcloſe, 5 
Ard all its wanton Pow? Fg 3 x: 
. Aud cho addreſs'd the Viating Roſe. 
| * > bs "he eee Gs 
Sweet Flows: fat files to pleaſing tore. 
How bleſt to Mortals muſt you prove, 
Hoco left te Mortals xe. 
The Maid ſhall wear your beauteous Rue, 
The Youth ſhiil tearn to dove from You, 
Sweet Flow'r fo like, Ke. | 
So fair ard fall of Flom's ee | 
The Raſe n grace the Lover 5 Arme. 
$9 fair a 2 &&. 
| RECIPATIVE. 
* She wen ie Finn yt 
The Violet 1 in all its Pride, 
She could not lasting Beauty give, 
Then ſmil'd and bid them bloom . 
And every Year in Youth celeſtial live, 
And in thefe Strains the Goddeſs fair begin 


3 a. A: 


Flora ſhall lend the happy . | Fs 
And you io all your Sweets appear, 


= And every Maid and every Swain, 
1 In painted Vale and flow'ry Plain, 
'  _ Shall revel, dance, and ſport and play, 
Abd wanton in the Sweets of 8 | 
And « * Maid, 8 


* * 
— 
ws 


2 
ifs 


so 207. "db. ; 


122 the Arrow of Cupid-n ne 'er lodg's in 1 
Breaſt, += >*(toreſt J- 


Have you wept for hole Months, nor been able 

Till the fair one took Pity and bid ycu be bleſt, 

Speak boldly the Troth m4 good r 
ET 


No that I can't brag: of, bur all the Day loog. 
Some M. refs or other has Place i in my Song, 
My Paſſi n's not laſting bat "tis very ſtrong, 
1 ſpeak the plaia Truth my e GPs: | e 


DAPHNE. 


I doubt you're a Rover if ſo.a young Maid: . 
May fear to be with you within A thick bade. 


CO LIN. 5 5 7 

Sach Beautys as yours need ne'er be afraid, nm 6 

3 * the es Truth my way. Lady,” | I 
DAPHNE: EET 


Suppoſe a young ; Shepherdeſs;uſ of _ Sinn, <a 
An Air too like mine and a Pair of ſuch Eyes,  .. 


Should like bu lay, would, ved the Cor. ave 


deſpiſe, 9255 
e 195 the Truth my rsd Shepherd. 
* e O. 1.9 12 * 813d 81 þ: 1 


Plain RP za Jew- [you vety well know; - 
And therefore per mit me fo own't'er T' gu, 
Such a Miſtreſs as you is at beſt but fo [o, 


I ſpeak the plain Truth my good Lady. - | 
C OLIN nn 


 Furewel' gentle Maiden. —PFarcwell thou dull a. 
Ga ſeck thy Companions tha: brouze on 9 Fla! 7 


3 I 


\ 


7 1 152 »Þ 
| 4 O x R. 


lad [ eate not if e er I behold” thee 4h 


L ſpeak the plain Trvth,” 'F 


DAPHN E. | —- doll Shepherd. 
COLIN. Peace, — ox nad: Lady. 


SON 208. * 1 Brow. Rc: 


N the Brow of Richmond Hill, 
Which Europe ſcarce pon parallel, 
Ewiy Eye ſuch Wonders fill. 8 
To view the Proſpect — aq 
Where the Silver Thames does _ 


And ſtately Courts are edifi'd, 


Meadows deck'd in Summer's pride, 82 

Wich verdant Beautys crown . 
Toren Spiele e by, ©, \/ F 
With brighter Glorys bleſt my bye, 8 


= 


Ab then in vain in vain laid I, 


Prithee Cynthia look bebind you, | 


The Fields and Flow'rs do mine; 


Nature in this charming 1 4 


Created Pleaſute in Excels, + 


But all are poor to Eynchin's Face. 


Whoſe Features are divine. 0 


SONG 209.  Gnthia Frowne, & Kc. 


Yothia frowns'whene'er I woo her, 
Ver ſhe's vew'd if I give over, © 
Much ſhe fears 1 ſhould undo her, 
But much more to looſe her Lover, 


2 


Ard not winning thus ſhe looſes, 


Thus in doubtiag ihe. refuſes, öM WOE 


Age and Wrinkles will o'ertake you, 


| Then too late D-fire wil] find you, 


When the Power does forſake you, 
Think oh! think. oh! ſad e | 


Jo be 6 pal yet wiſh Fruition. 


ON 116: * da, N. 
TF Molick be the Food. of Love, | 
Sing on, till I am fild with oy. 5 
For then my liſt'uing Soul you move, 
To Pieaſures thit can never S), 
Your Eyes, 15 or Mien, your Tongue deli, 
That-you are Muſick eve: y where, 

. Pleaſures invade both Eye and Ear, 
So flerte the Tranſports are, they Wound, 
And all my Senfes feaſted are, 72 
Tho? yet the Treat is only Sound, <p 
Sure I muſt periſh by your Charms, | 

Unleſs you ſave me in ybur Arms. 


SONG 21 1. When Tae, &e. 


HEN Teucer ſrom his Father fled, 
And from the. Shore of Salamine, 7 
With a Poplar Wreath. he crown'd his Head, - . 
That glow'd with the Warmth of gen'rous Wine, 
And thus to his drooping Friends be ſaid. 
Chear up my Hearts your! * 
Tho' Fate our native. Soll de bar, dag 31 b 
Chance is a better Father „ 
Chear up my Hearts your Rohan Weigl, 
Come plow my Mates the watey 4 3 
Aud fear not under my Command, 25 . 
We that have known the worſt at Land, 5 
With th' Morrow's Dawa we'll Anchor weigb, 
Let's drink and drive our Cares away. 


SO NG 212. Great. Bacchus, Ke. 


\ Keat Bacchus is mighty in giving us Wine, 


From Italy, Spala, from France and the 
Rhine, 


Bat of all the great Bleſſiags. he to us TronkLps; 
His Wiae of Oporto muſt carry the Bays, - 


| Whoſe Beauty's tranfeendent and Vigour ſo ftoot, 
That as other Wine gives, this ſtill eaſes the * | 


That the 8 Scurvy i ic cares a the el ond Mi *Y | 
Both che aged and young by Experience do find. 


Of Foes it make3 Friends, ſo the dull it 7 a 

g witty, ® 

And pleaſes each Palate of Country wad City, (Fort) 
Then if any would know which of Wine's the beſt” 
Let him ta e for bis Anſwer, 2 Bottle of Port.” 5 


SONG 213. Love thou: art, ; 


_OVE thou art bg 'of buman Joe, 
Our chĩefe il Happineſs below, 
All other Pleaſures ate but Toys. 
Muſick without thee is but _,- 

And Beauty but an empty Show. 


| Hezv'y who Knew beſt what FRE could move. 
And raife his Thoughts above the Brate, - 

Said, Jet him be and let him love, 
| - "Phat alone mult his Soul * 
Howe“ er Philoſophers diſpute: * e 


SONG 214. When "I, Ke. 


Hes Mira fiogs we ſeek tht inchancing "OY . 
W And by, the Notes which do ſo Tweety | 
| ſound, 
| What Maſick needs muſt dwell upon that Ton ve, 5 
Whole Speech i is tuneful as another Song. 4 


Such Harmony, ſuch Wit, a Face fo fair, * 
So many pointed- Arrows who can bear, | 2 A 
| The Slave that from her Wit or Beauty fies, 
: If ſhe but reach bim with ber Voice be dies.. 


SONG as. Let the daring, &c. 


ET thedaring Advent! rers be toſs'd on the Main 
And for Riches no Dangers decline, (gain) 
Tho' with Hazard the Spoils of both. Indies they- 
They can bring us no Treaſure like — * 


Thi with Hazard, &c. 


Us 4 Ne 


— 


CT 135 > 
Lot the gaudy young Fop, who ſpends. molt of his 
Dime, 

At bis Glaſs, the Court, Playhouſe and Park,” 0 
Write Sonnets to Chloris and Front for each Mine, _ 

To be thought à poetica! Spark. . 
Let the Lover look wan, fig hand 1 mourn for his — ; 

The bold Bally look pale Wich his Chaps, (Care 
We who drink, ſpend our Nights without & any Mm . 

Ard ne'er die of ſuch tooliſh-Miſhaps, | 
The Juice of the Grape ea a! 'Begpar enrich, 

And fupply greater Want in à King, 
Till ſoeth alf "the" Ger comforteſs wind, 5 

And make Men in Dangeonetofing, 


There's none can grown under a burthenſame, Liſe 
If this ſovereiga Cordial he gains, 

' [will make a Man bear all the Plagues ofa Wiſe, 
And of Rage aud Diſeaſes in Chains, _ 


It ſwells all cur Veins with a Kind purple Flood, 
And pats Loye and great Thoughts. in ohr Mind, 
Theres no Peaſant ſo rank, bät it falls with 
And to Gallantry, makes bim inelin'd. +. Blood, 
There's nothing. "our Hearts with ſack Joy enn 
Oa Earth, tis a Pow'r that's divine, 3 7 
Without it we're wretched tho“ never ſo rich, 
And no Man is poor that bas Wine. + 


SONG 216. Bright Ghriana, Rte. 


Right Glotienad is the Saint, "OO 
| Whom with Devotion T imp 4 hes 
But ſhe is deaf to my Complaint,” 1 
Her Silence tells I mult give oer, 
Is it my Zeal's not fervent Werbe) | 
Oc What T'ask'd Offence has giv'n > 
No Word but Sigh or Tear with't Hake, 
Such Rhet'riek as prevails in Heaven. 


The latter then muſt be the Cauſe. 
Yet hom could that her Anger move f 


1 


+5 136 90 

80 harmleſs my Petition Was. 
I only ask'd of ber, her Love, „ 

And now the fatal Reaſows found, | 


The greater Pains I' maſt endure, . 5 5 I ry 1 5 
Such Folly tis to ſearch' the Woand, a 1 7 
That does admit no Hopes of. Cures - Salle cs 00 5 
With Grief and Auguiſh I'm perplen d, . 


So ſad my Caſe on either Side, 75 £4 2476 v 19h 2 

I had not v'd bad L not ask dd,, 
'Tis worſe than Death now 10 day's "P 

Tell me of neither Racks nor Wheels, 8 35 

- Tho' ſharp: they bring no laſting h. yt * 

Nor Torments like to that he feels 
Who loves ang i is not loy'd again, ; 


SONG 217. 4b „ | 


F lg 
* Madam 5 you, are too levete, 15 F 
In double Chains your Slave 10 bind, 18 
Are all © yeur Fetters doom'd to wear, Ent 
That are not deaf as well as blind * 1 05 54 7 
Then I'll no more my Eyes aceuſ ee. 
For leadiag my poor Heart aftray, * [NES W,- 
Should they the liricteſt Caution ue, bes 2 
My Ears its Freedom would betray. - a g 


The Fortreſs caundt be maintain” * ey a 
Already more than half eee ES 20076 

For fince my Exes and — 5 ion 4 
The chiefeſt Ontworks ate your: we oh . 2. 20e 

Then freely I'll my Heart reſignu, | | 
Let it at leaſt my Comfart be, Wo. 7 47 # 4 4 

She nathiog ctuel yh r 
That s all made up of 6 85 pa 


SONG 218. Damon: why will . 


Amon why will you die for Love, . 
Vet ne'er.yeur Flames 1 os ab 
wiſe and ſoon that Pain remove; 7 © td 


Or tell the e vou love her: 


2 
Wins 


«ap 000 


As in each other: fares Diſeaſe, 


So' in Love's crue Anguiſh 453 
He who wants Senſe to be der Bale „ 
Deſer ves in Pain to Tage 155 Tha 76. DTT 


Women like Fortune love the bold. . 
Like her their Minder they vaiy. + * 1 . 5 WOES, 


Perhaps this Day tho <A zlia's cold. 4 1 
With you the bext ſhe mat Fc 

Ba (ure be true if ſhe is kind. | 0 Nen 
If cruel then forget ber. vg IF + 


With little Pains. you ſoon 916 Re 5 9 
A Nymph who'll ule you better, 83404 nay eg ff 


_ SONG: 21 9. A. Archers, Re... 


8 Archers — Fidler who conningly Knows 
, The Way. to procure themſelves Merit, 
Will al ways p rovide them two-Sttiogs to, theie Boy, 
And manage their Buſipeſs with Spirit. a 
And manage, Ke. ene o en 
So likewiſe the Pprovidents Vawfel ſhroud do, 
W ho'd E beſt, LUſe of her = 6 ht 
If her Mark ſhe. would: 5 dor her Eeſſon . 
Two Lovers ſhould, ſtil be. gn, DUN 1212-2 
Thus arm'd'ogainft Cbantez und n : 
Thue far her Revenge ſhe may Edrry; 
One Spark for her eee de ſet 
And t'other poor Soul he may — uns MI. 


SON G 220. 7e . Duſt 
favorite Cantata. 


J 7 


— REC ITATIVE. AF; 


s $ dolring Tom thro? th ' Streets his vin did 
He law his lovely Sylvia paſſing by el. 
In Duſt Cart bigb advanced the Nymph was plac's. 
With the rich Cinders round her lovely Waiſt, 


+ : -& {4 168. JE, 
Tom aid a Hands th Occah 


N. 2 5 4 * 4 f 
And thus in gothivg Sie the _ dergſs'd p 
OP = A” * 8 8 af Bas $75 


Oh es ! while v drive 8 Carts; + 0 

. To pick vp Duſt, you ſeal our Hearts 
Du tabs our D 129 Beal our Hau: ps "1 * 
That. mine is gone alal# is erye, - 3 
And dwells among the Duſt with y OY. ; 1 5 5 9 
And dwells among the Daft with Jaz. _ 
Ah lovely Sylvia eaſe my Pain,” , n 1 
Give me my Heart, you ee . 
Give me my Heart, 'out'of your C 


Give we my Heart, yen Role, el 


REC ITA 7 wy 


Sy lis CF ib d aboye the Rabble Roar, . 4. 
Exolting roll's ber ſparkling Eyer about, < 
She beav'd her felling” | Freak 5h 2 05 as Wa 
Aud look'd Diſdain-on little Folks belt ow, a 3 
To. Tom ſhe;nodded as the Cart hw on, 
And then reſon'd o ek. be ey, 0 5p Jol 5 


ee eee IT 
: | >, *. om * þ ts 60 4 
shell 1 cho ride . the ten. 


by a Crowd 7:57. Sen »-i 
2 my Soul does fire, ” 


IF 
: ; * 


The Youthethall langniſn and admire, 115 wt Ft 
And every Girl with axarions Henn, EN 
Shall lang to ride, Jong to ride. * 
Long e Clad with h E 
And very Cid with anxious cart,” Y Ta” 
Ions i rie. e . 127 0 f 
_ | Shall long te ric ix m Bal Cone.. 2 
- SONG: 22 1. Away let ought, Re, 
i. A WAY 232 N 


64 My Atmabella move thy Fear, 
Let * delay the heaw'uly Blefling, | 
_ — Pride nor a Care, 


AC”. 


What tho' no Gtants of Royal Dotiors,- | 


With pompous Titles grace our Blood, 
We'll ſhine in more ſubſtantial Honours, | 
And to be noble well be good. 


Shall ſweetly ſoand where e'er they're ſpoke, 


Ard all the. great ones much ſhall wonder, 
How they admire iuch little Folk“, 
What tho' from Fortune's laviſh Bounty, 
Ne mighty Treaſures we poſſeſsss, ö 
We'll find, within our Pittance, Plenty, 
And be content without Exceſs. 


_ 


Thus ſhall each kind returning Seaſon, - 
Sufficient for our Wiſhes give, 
For we will live a Life of Reafon, © 
And that's the only Life to live, 
bed Youth and Age in Love excelling, 
We'll Hand in Hand together tread, 


Sweet ſmiling Peace ſhall crown our Dwelling, - 
And Babes, ſweet ſmiling Babes our Bec. 


How ſhould I love the pretty Creatures, 


Whilſt round my Knees they ſweetly clung. O | 
To ſee them look their Mother's Features, 


To hear them liſp their Mother's Tongue, 24 


And when with Enyy, Time tranſported,  — 


Shall think to rob us of our Joys, 
You'll in your -Girls again be courted, 
And I'll go wooing in my Boys-- 


SONG 222, Sabina has, &c. 


JAbina has a thouſand Charms, 
| To captivate my Heart, \ 
Her lovely Eyes are Cupid's Arms, 

And ev'ry Look a Dart: 


3 


But when the beauteous Ideot ſpeaks, i # 
She cures me of my Pain, . 


0 


. 


0 WY ). 


Her er Tongu ue the toe es breaks, Y 
And her Slave again. 25 | 


Had Nature to Sabina Tent,.  - 555 n mod: v2 
Beauty with Reaſon 3 ae ag 
Each ſingle Shaft her Exe bad "i be 
Had giv'n a mortal Wound. . 
Now tho each Hour ſhe gains a Heart, 
And makes Mankind her Slave... 
Vet like the Gtæcian Hero's Dart. 
She heals the Woand ſhe gave. ; 


SONG 23 . Whilft Zim, ö Ke. 


Hil& I'm carouſing to cheer. up my Soul 
O how I triumph to ſee a full Bowl. 
This is the Treaſure, the only Pleaſure, 
The Meng that makes. me rejoice and ſing, 
For while J 2 drinking. free from all thinking, 
Then am I: greater thao the greateſt King, 
Tin greater, Pm greater than the greateſt King. | 


SON G 224. Nortals wiſely, & 


Ortals witch denen to menſvrd,.: 1621 
Jime by the Extent of oy; 
Life's a ſhort and fleeting Treaſure, | 
Let's be gay whilſt we may 

And our Hours.in Mirth employ. 


Never let a Mifttrefs pain A 
Tho) ſbe meets v With s Frown,” 
Fly to Wine, it wil unchaih you, 3 
Faſe your Heart, and all Smart, 
4 Ia the ſweet Ob'ivien drown. 


If Love's fiercer Flames ſhou'd, bia. you, 
To ſome gentler Maid repair; _ 
She'll with kind Endearments. caſe ou, 
Oa her Breaſt lull to reſt, 


Eas'd of Love and free from Cate. 


— 


i 
Friendſh'p, Love and Wine united, 
From all ie defend the Mind, 
By them guarded and delighted, 
Happy State! ſmile on Fate! 
And give Sorrow:to the Wind. 


SONG. 22.5: What 4 N 


HAT ist to us'who guides the State, 

Who's out of Favour or who's great? 
Who are the Miniſters, and Spies, 
Who votes for Places, or who buys ? 5 
The World will ſtill be ruP'd by Kna ves, 
And Fools contending to be Slaves 
Small Things, my Friends, ſerve for Support, 3 
Life's troubleſome at beſt, and ſhore,” -& - 


Our Youth runs back, Occaſion flies, phe nas 
Grey Hairs come on, and Pleaſure dies, | 
Who'would the preſent Bleffing looſe, 
For Empire which he cannot uſe? | | 
Kind Providence has us ſupply'd, | „ 
With what to others ie deny'd, _ 14. | 
Virtue, which teaches to condemn” 1 
And ſcorn ill Actions, and ill Men. [ Fi 


Beneath this Lime-Tree's e Sbade, 
On Beds of Flow'rs ſupinely laid, 

Let's then all other Cares remove. - 7 
And drink and ſing to thoſe we pt * i 12 1 
Here's to Neæra, Heav'n.delign'd - 40 | -J 
perfection of the charming Kind, 

May ſhe be bleſt as ſhe is fair, 

And pity me as I love her. 


| SONG 226. 3 bre. 


Fear'd your Love, I know you're fair, 
That might have caus'd my Pain, 
iy gratefu} Heart could not forbear, 4 
But muſt have lov'd again, 


F - — 

' 

H b | . 
r . | 


(162 55 
The fallen Scorn your Eyes n 0 
I would much rathet .have, _ 15 
Your baughty Pride would free that Hears, vette (att 7 
Your Kindneſs might enſla ve. n 


As when Storms rage and Seas grow high, - . 
They friendly bid beware, | TEN 
But when they're {mooth, and calm the Sky, e 
Tiis then they would eoſuace,. „ 
So Tenderneſs our Hearts beguiles, 
Whilſt Scorn our Freedom crowus, 
There is more Danger in your Smiles, 
Than can be in your Frowns. 


SONG 227. No poor fuff'rin ring, Ke. 


O, poor ſufPring Heart, no Change endeavour 

Chuſe to ſuſtain the Smart, rather than 
lea ve her, 

My raviſh'd Eyes behold ſuch Charms about ber, 

Jean dye with her, but not live without her; 

One tender Sigh of hers, to fee me layguiſh, 

Wil more than pay the Price of my paſt Anguiſh, 

Beware oh | cruel Fair how you ſmile on me, 

"Twas a kind Look of yours that has undone me. 


ve has in Store for me one happy Minute, 
And ſhe will end my Pain who did begin it. 
Then no Day void of Bliſs, and Pleaſure leaving, 
Ages ſhall ſlide away without perceiving, 
Cupid ſhall guard the Door, the mo.e to pleaie us, 
And keep out Time and Death, when they would 
e FL 
Time and Death ſhall depart and fay 3 in os / 
Love has ſound out a Way to live by dying. 


SONG 228. Wit and Beauty, &c. | 


IT and Beauty combine by the Help of good 
To perfe& poor Mortals in Bliſſes. (Wine) 
For Honovur's a Bubble and Riches a Trouble, 
And the happier he that them miſſes. 


; " L 


So my Friend be Thy witty; my Nymph kind and 

I wiſh not the Stile of your Honour, (pretty, 

When my Claret is right, I have all the Delight 
That Wealth hach attending upon her. | 


SONG 22 9. Tou underſtand, Re, a 


OU underftand no tender Vows, 
Of fervent and eternal Love, 
That Lover will his Labour loſe, 
Who does with Sighs and Tears — 
Your Heart to move, 
But if he talks of ſettling Land, N 
A Houle in Town and Coach maintain d. 


Nu underſta nd. : 
E : F "of 
You underſtand no Charm in Wit, ff 


Ia Shape, in Breeding, or in wy 3 
To any Fop you will ſubmit, aol | 
The nauſeous Clown or folfome Cit, 
If rich they are, | 
Who Guineas can, may you. command, 
Pot Gold, and then put in theit Lang, 
Tou underſtand, 


SONG 230. How oF ars, EYED 


OW vile are the fordid Totripues'of the Town 

© Cheating and lying continaally ſway, 

From Bally and Punk, to the politick Gown, 
Ia plotting and ſorting they waſte the Day., 

All their Difcourſe is of foreign” Affairs,. 

The French and the Wars is always the Cry. . 
Marriage alaſs is declining, | 
Nay tho“ a poor Virgin lies pining, 

A Curſe of this jarring, what Luck have I. 


I hop'd a rich Trader by ogling Charms, 
Into my conjugal Fetters to bring, 
I planted my Snare too for one that lov'd Arms, 
But found his Dust w was LINEN wars”. 
+2455 0 3. 2 


664 


From the Court Province, down to 1 Ki Dita, WE 
Both Cully and Wits, of Marriage ar- ee 
Marriage alaſs is dec ling 
Nay tho' a poor Virgin lies winiog: An 
A Pox of the Movfieur What Luck have * 


> i - * 


Oe. 
SONG 231. Huus long maſt, &c. 


O Wong muſt Women wiſh: in, wein. EE. 
A conſtant. Love to find, £8 
0 A EN 


rt can fickle Man retain, 1 5 
Or fix a roving Ming 
Thus fondly we ourſelves deceive; | | 
Ard empty Hopes purſue, 
Tho! falſe to others, we believe, 
They will to us prove true. 


But oh the Torment to diſcern, 
A perjur'd Lover gone, 
And yet by ſad Experience learn, 

Tat we muſt ſtill love on: F 
How ſtrangely are we ſool'd by fate, 2 
Who tread the Maze of Love, © 

When moſt deſirous to retreat, 
We know not how .to.woye.. _. 


£45 £5 


SONG 2 32. Boaſting Bs Ke.” 4 


Oaſting Fops who court the . 
For the Fame of being lov' __ 

You who daily prating are 

Of the Hearts your Charms have mov 's; 
Still be vain in Talk and Dres. 

But while Shadows you purſue, 0 
Own that {ome who boaſt it leſs, 

May be bleſs'd as much as you. 


Love and Birding are sly'd, 

Baits and Nets alike they 90 
The fame Arts in both are try'd, 
The unwary to enſla ve, 


— 


( 6590) 
If in each you'd happy prove, 
Without Noiſe ſtill watch your Prey, 


For, in Birding and in Love, 
While we talk it flie-“ «why. 


SONG 2 3 3. A Dialogue. 


T. H FR STS. | 
HY my D-::bne why complain ng, 


And my Sighs and Tears Adis 


Since not many Hoors are paſt, 
When with Hands lift up to Heav'n, 
Then our plighted Faith was given, 

Vowing they ſhould ever laſt. 


DAPHNE. 


Oh! ingrateful ſly Deceiver, 
And [ eaſy fond Belie ver, 

To think that Man could e'er be true 
This to Egla was a Token, 
c Witneſs all your Vows are broken, 
And I, poor I'm undone by yu. 


THY RSS. © 


Could that falſe malicious Creature, N 
Work upon your eaſy Nature 


* 


Could ſhe fay that Gift was mine i 
No, that Garland, Egla gave mie; 
But her Arts could ne'er enſlave me, 

No my Life, my all is thine. 

DAH 
Oh! how quick my Heart is beating, 
Ev'ry Pulſe the Joy repeating, . - 

Pleas'd to find my Swain fo true, 
Thyrfis is my only Treaſure, 

Oh I love beyond all Meaſure, . 

And would quit the World for vou. 


B OU H. 
Oh! how quick, &c. 


1 * 
1 By 


(10 '-) - 
SONG 234 As ſoon as &c. 


8 ſoon as the Chaos was made into Form, 
| The firſt Race of Men knew a Good from a 
They quickly did join in acknowledge divine, (Harm 
That the World's chiefeſt t were 8 
and Wine, 5 
Since when by Example, improving Delights, | 
Wine governs our Days Love and Beauty our Nights 5 
- Love on then and drink, | 
"Tis a Folly to think, or 32 
E-7 a 1 out of our Reaches, Bt, 
he morabin Thought, "6 
To be merry's no Fault, 
Tho' an Elder the contrary preaches, 
For never my Friends was an Age of more Vice, 
Than when Knaves would ſeem picas and Fools 
. wou'd ſeem wiſe. 


43 SONG 235. Thyrſis ese, &c · . 
RECITAFLIVE 


HYRSIS chris apt to ves. © - 
Seated in a G00 Grove, nr Ang 
Thus beſought t the Go of Lobe. TT 5 af | 


A 


Son of Venus, pow'rful Boy; 
Author of our W he 75. 
Son of Venus, &. 
Hear an arderit Lovers prayer, 
And bring me my Clarinda here. 


R ECITATIVE. 


Cupid his Petition heard, 

Fair Clarinda ſoon appear d. 

Vouth and Beauty round her ſhinin g, 
Youth and Innocence combining, 
With gen'rous Fires inflam'd his Ereaſt, 
While thus the Swain their Pow' t conſeſt. 


(4636S) 
N ARGS: 


Lovely Nymph no more on range, | F 
T'hyrfis now no more will ME 2 I 
Lovely Nymph, &. $48 eng r ne 
All that may give Delight 145611 
Ali thy beauteous Sex in thee, 3085 
Love join'd with Virtue chaſt and toe, | 
Will always make Clarinda DEW; 61h 14 cad 3; 


SONG 236.  ifhow lovely, "ER 


HE N lovely Phillis thou att kind. 
Nought but Raptures fill my Mind, 
Tis then I think thee ſo divine, 
Texcell the mighty Power of Wine, 
But when thou inſult't and laughs at my Pain, | 
I waſh thee away with ſparkling Champaign, 
So bravely contemn both the Boy and his Mother, 
And drive out one God by the Pow'r of another. 


When Pity in thy Looks I ſee, - 

I frailly quit my Friends far thee, - 
Perſwaſive Love ſo charms me then, 

My Freedom I'd not wiſh again, 

| But when thou art cruel and heeds not my eil 
Strait with a Bumper I baniſh Deſpair, 

So bravely con:emn both the Boy and his Mother, 
Aud drive out one God by the Pow'r of another. 


SONG 237. Iod Ws Re | 


Lov'd fair Celia many Years.” Ee TIO 
Before ſhe ſhew'd he Art, D 
Her Beauty firſt, her Humor next, 
By Tuins engag'd my Heart, 
But when to theſe ſhe Friendſh p join'd, 
Her Charms were ſo intire, 
That without being dull and blind, 
I could none elſe admire, 


—_—. 
SONG 238. Te fratichms, Ke. 


E frolickſome Sparks of the Game, 5 
Ve Miſers both Wretehed and old, | " prey 
Come liſten to Billy by Name, Wü 8 

Who once had his Hat full of Gold, 5 
And ſeven Score Acres in Lund,. 

With Corn and Cattle in Store, . 
But now I have none — . 
Vet my Heart is gay as before. 5 2h Bug 

7 hen thy ſhoufd cus quarrel for Ritbes, 
Or any ſuch glittering Tens, 
4 Hebt Heart and a thin pair of B robe, 
So thorough the World brave B. 


My Father was cloathed in Leather, ' 
My Mother in Sheep Ruſſet grey,  _ 
They labour'd in all Sorts of Weather, - 
That I might go gallant. and gay, 4 
With my Ra pier, Hat mognted with . 

My Heart too as light as a CorKk ,, 
And hat the old Folks ſerap'd other, 

I ſpread it abroad with V n 

Then why ſhould, do 


The Merchant who trades an oh Seas, 


For Riches you very well. know, 
His Heart can ne'er be at Eaſe, 


When terrible Tem peſts do Bow. 
His Happineſs is very imall, 


For Fear of ſome zexrible. Neu,. 18 210 


But he that's got nothing at all, 
Fas little or nothing 60 hooia. . 
, Then'wby ſhould, &,. 


| "Should they make me a Joſtice of "<P | 
Aa Alderman, Shreeve or Lord Mayor, 
With Riches my Cares would encreaſe, 
And throw me quite into Deſpair. 
I love to be jolly and free, 
| mM ne'er be concern'd in the Stute, 


Gi 269) yi. 

My Mind is a Kingdom „„ ft 
There's Danger in being too great, Me 
Then why ſbould, &c,  * ; 
Some ſay that Care kiil'd a Cat. 

It ſtarv'd her and caus'd ber ta die. ; 

But I'll be wiſer than that, 

For the Devil a Cate will 5 * 

But to toſs of a jolly full Bow], 

To drive away Sorrow and Strife, 
Here's a Health to that honeſt brave Soul, 
Who never knew Care in his Life. 
| Then why ſhould we quarrel for Riches, - 

Or any ſuch glittering 7 oye, I 
A light Heart and a thin pair of Breeches, ; 

Go thorough the World brave Bays, 


SONG 239. When firſt, Nc. 


HEN firſt I fair Cordelia knew, 2 85 
J found her Heart in Chains 
To one who proud o'th" Conqueſt grew, 
And triumph'd in her Pains, _ 
I feign'd a Gallantry to her, - 8 
That Paſſion td remove, 19 5 
My Tryal was alaſs too tear, 
In me at lat was Love. - i 
So have I ſeen when Bullies mee, 
Inflam'd with Wine and” Re. 5 
Each draws on t*other in the Siteet, 
And vig'rouſſy engage. 
One, who to part em makes a Stand, 
Too indiſcreetly brave, wy 
Receive his Death from dhe Friend's Hand, 
Whoſe Life he try'd to lave; © 


| . SONG 240. Neſtor who did, &c. 


ESTOR who did to thrice Man's Age attain, 
By vaſt Experience found, 


a 


That buſy Stateſmen did project in vain, 


When Bumper: _ not briſkly round, 


” 120 » 5 

4 3 This Maxim then he to his Maſter gave, n 

| When he in Councthſhoald debe. 

| Not Trojan hke te ſit motoſe and grave, * 
But drink and ſo ſupport the State, 


SONG 24. Britons in, 8 Ke. 


Ritoss i in tune ful Lays, 
Unite Prince George to praiſe, 32 
With RAE. For. oy :*} 
£ That Day recorded; be, | 
Which gave him Birch; chat be | 
Might guard our Liberty, 
And Foes deſtroy, 


Ceaſe Sorrow, and no more,, 
Bleſt Fred'rick's Loſs :* ad . 
Sigce tis in vas z: 
3 bi fee th ilfoltrious S_— IA 
3 The ſame bright Courſe doth run, 1 1 
3 | Nor 1 Wiifſesve sadone _ ot 
—_ Each Heart to gain. 3 . : 
1 | That he may be reaown'd, 
With Goodneſs to abound, 5 : 
25 Join we to fiog : * 5 
1 May he true Glory love. 40 
Asad long to Britain prove, 4 | 
X Bene, from above, . 
= A Vere” like” NF | 


